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DEDICATION. | 

1 To Tu | 3 

MOST BEAUTIFUL AND MOST AMITABLE 
WOMAN IN THE KINGDOM. - 


Wo # 1 


INDEED, Madam, you are the very 
identical person this Dedication was 
designed for: there is no mistake 
Whatever, believe me, which, as your 
diffidence equals ypur beauty, I see 
is almost your persuasion. You still 
hesitate about it. Do me the favour 
to appeal to your glass, and I pray 
you give me credit for truth ever 
after. Mention not to your friends _ 0 
this momentary. distrust, I beseech 4 
you: they will only accuse you of _ 
; aftectation—nor to the world, for if 
- has not the smallest id of charity 
in assigning motives for action to 
ethers, though it has the most un- b 
2 * 


expel it entirely. 
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bounded lenity towards those of 
dear, perfect, unnerring, all- amiable 


Self. 


Your: glass, I see, has convinced 
ou these five minutes. Let me 
ead you back from this faithful 
friend, which represents you as you 

are, (and no greater justice can be 
done you) to your chair, where I 
wish to engross your attention a 
little. Tell me seriously have you 
not. been told of your charms, di- 
rectly and indirectly, a thousand 
times? The first, I know, only ex- 
cited your smile, and an O] you- 
are always gallant!“ - the second, 


more delicately administered, left 
its traces behind. The former re- 


sembles tea which we give to out 


children a negative dose which nei- 


ther does good nor harm: the lat- 
ter, more searching, remains in the 


blood. Wrinkles and grey hairs 


combined may subdue 1t, but never 
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F | As your mind rivals your face; in 

being the master-piece of perfee- 

tion, you naturally condemn me for 
addressing the least of your charms: 


first. I will own that I ue a 


| little pardonable art (if art can ever 
be pardonable!) in doing so. Be- 
ing a woman myself, I judge from 
| experience, that this previous appro- 
bation of your person - Secures me 
our good opinion, attention, and 
terest, throughout the two vo- 
lumes, to whose author you alrea- 
dy feel obligation for presenting you 
with an agreeable; truth. And my _ 
* mind's eye” beholds you read over: 
my pages without that languid en- 
nut, or those inseparable - yawns,. 
which accompany à fine Lady's. li- 
brary studies. They will evince to 
the world what you, Madam, are a 
living proof of, that “ virtue is its; 
own reward: for to what souree 
can that visible calm and composure 
which sits on your brow: be trated, 
; * 1 0 3 | ts tee * 
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do read it. Do not say, 
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but to the approbation of your equal 


mind ? 


It is quite unnecessary to trouble 
you with the causes which gave rise 
to these letters appcaring before you, 
but not the effefs, which, I trust, 
will secure your approbation of their 
contents. Your fiat will stamp their 
value, and when you have perused 
them, should you have been amus- 
ed with the plot, the sentiments, and 
the tenor of the whole, which is cal- 
culated to promote virtue and de- 
grade vice, Lintreat you to applaud 
my “ disinterested Guardian” to the 
many enquirers who will wait for 
your opinion, before they wenture 
ike Lady 

— of Mason's Elfrida, “ the verse 
is not bad,” but warinly affirm to 
your friends ©: that it will amply 
repay them their purchase- money. 


I fear, my fair friend, you have 


A gequired your knowledge of its me- 


— 
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Fits through the channel of a Circu- 
hating Library—if so, I intreat you 
to ring the bell for. your servant, and 


send him to your Bookseller for a 


set to place on your shelf. Bye the 
bye, I must tell you the effe# which 
promised just now Affection for 
your future children will settle the 
point between us at once, and Mr 
will send them to-morrow. 


Dreary weather confined me with 
zome friends to my country-house 


for a month later this winter, than 


I usually stay. In this situation IT 
exerted myself to amuse my guests, 
and, after tea of an evening, read 
them the following letters, in the or- 
der they are now arranged. My 


auditors were entertained with the 


manner and matter, and teazed me 
to let a sweet girl be present at a 
second reading, before our little as- 
sembly broke up. I objected, and 

they requested, till at last I assent- 
ed, and Lady Julia —— was invited 
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to pass a couple of days with us all. 
I held forth again, and my hearers 
= approved. 0 Wn 3 


When l went to return my young 
friend to her Father, she told me, 

« she wished I could contrive to go 
without taking any of my other 
guests with me—she would explain 
; by. in the carriage I managed 
the matter, and apologizing to my 
company for deserting them for the 


"ts p . 
Earl of act 5” 5 ps 
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My little companion broke silence 
with saying, „I never closed my 
eyes, Madam, all last night.“ What,” 
Freplied, „was your bed uneasy ?” 
No! I was uneasy on my bed. 
Will you have the goodness to hear 
what made me so? Certainly, my 


the cause. I believe you can, 
aͤKRMadam, and in that case I am sure 
pauou will. The fate of the runnaway 


— 


morning, we set forward for the 


love, if I can serve you by hearing 


bed 
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in your book of last night has opened 
my eyes, and I bespeak your com- 
my and assistance to save me 
om folly and ruin. The idea of 
making my Father wretched, like 
Sir James Saville, has determined me 
to be ingenuous.” She then told me, 
that an Officer in the Militia had 
engaged her affections, and that he 
was urging her to accompany him 


to Gretna; that she found her re- 


solution so shaken the last time he 
saw her, that she promised him to go, 
should her Father refuse him. The 
Earl had rejected the offer, on ac- 
count of his character, Which was 
that of a Gamester; but the promise 

of Lady Julia remained. 


* 


J applauded the confidence she 
placed in me, and assured her that 
her Father would love her more for 
this trait of ingenuousness, than 
blame her for her former impro- 
priety, if she would but tell bim. 
At first she objected, but a few ar- 
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ts won her over, and I deter- 
mined: to spend the day with them 
both, to bring the confession about. 
I wrote an — — home, and stayed 
to witness the return of a child from 
error, unsolicited. The Earl's ac- 
knowledgments to me were fol- 
lowed by entreaties to make the story 
public. No being but our three 
individual selves can ever know who 
the amiable confessor is, though, in 
my opinion, it is a matter to be vain, 


_ than ashamed, of. 


To withhold this book Re _ 
lic eye, when I had experienced 
2 effects on this charming girl, 


would have been criminal. ] assent- . 


ed, and the Earl insisted on its being 
dedicated to you, as, he said, the pa- 
tronage of the most beautiful and 

most amiable woman in the king- 
dom would promote its influence 18 
a rank of pocietys 
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I trust that the Earl's opinion will 
be justified in the event ; but I can- 
4 not help smiling at the mistakes this 
n address may occasion to some young 
ladies, who are destitute of that 
charming, modest diffidence so visi- 
y 
” 

2 
n 


ble in you, when the book reached 

our hands. Your very doubts con- 
. your claim to the titles, which 
all who know you annex to your 
, name. i 


According to the reception this 

meets with from you, and your 

4 friends, I shall bring forward, or 

8 withhold, another uction, which 

is now in the act of completion. Too 

happy shall I be, if enabled, in a 

> | second address, to assure you, that I 
d remain most sincerely your friend, 

* 1285 | ME COMPILER. © 
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LETTER I.———Page 1. .. 

F ROM Frederick Fkzcharles, Esq. in Bengal, 
to Lord Trecourcy, in Ireland. The former, who 
is an Officer serving in India, bewails Hts situa - 
tion, distant from friends and home, and neg- 
lected by a rich Uncle, Sir Arthur Hambledon, 
to whose fortune he is heir. He forms an at- 
tachment for Sophia Irwin, a young lady of great 
beauty, simplicity of manners,” and sensibility of 
mind ; but being doubrful of a return to his pas- 
sion, he solicits his Uncle to procure him an ex- 
change inEurope—Mr. Irwin, however, who is the. 
Godfather andearly friend of Sophia, beingaverse 
to her union with a man who has no other certain 
means of support but his pay, Tontrives to break 
off the connection, hy getting him sent on an ex- 


pedition against Tippoo Saib. 


LETTER II. P. 8. 


From Mrs. Irwin, at Bengal, to Miss Caroline 
Clarendon, in London. It having been deter- 
mined to send Sophia to Eng immediately, 
unless she accepts, in © Re: to Fitzcharles, 
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the hand of a man- of splendid fortune, ke 


offered, Mrs. Irwin intimates that she is to take 


her departure in the Vansittart. Remarks on the 
general good conduct of Sophia, — the esteem in 


which she is held, —and the presents made her. 
A disclosure of the affection of Caroline Claren- 
don for Captain Belgrave, an amiable character. 


LETTER IN. -P. 14. ; 
From Miss Caroline Clarendon to Miss Maria 


Saville, at Bath, expressing her anxiety for the 


health of her Guardian, Sir James Saville, and 
intimating the dangerous sickness of Sir Arthur 
Hambledon. An accidental discovery —Cautions 
Maria, a volatile, thoughtless girl, against im- 
proper connections, of which she is apprehen- 
Ave. u | 
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"oo + LETTER IV? 21. 


Miss Maria Saville's reply to the preceding 

letter, describing an adventure on the road to, 
and the fashionable gaiety and dissipation of, 
Bath The misfortunes of the Messrs Temples— 
the gaming extravagance of Ladies Hellendale 


and Staffordson—A touch at scandal. 


From Miss Frances Saville to Miss Caroline 
arendon, informing her of the extreme illness 


of her Father, Sir James. Lady Hellendale, a. 


though dissipated, possesses some amiable quali- 
ties—An instance mentioned. 
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Belgrave. 


Prom Sir James Saville to. 
Sir James being the Guardian . Miss Caroline 
Clarendon, reminds Captain Belgrave of his gro- 
mise to discontinue his uit Fro! should an 
union between them be disagreeable to his Father, 
the General, whose stro prey to such an 
alliance is strengthened + yt the injunctions im- 
posed on Sir james bythe dying words of the Fa- 
ther of Col, to Whose will ns ys 


LETTER VII. P. 37. 


The reply of Captain Belgrave to the ese 
ing letter, strongly u 
and to afford time for a. in his Father's 
sentiments— He earnestly 2 an interview 
with Miss Clarendon, notwithstanding her prohi- 
bition, before his N for the Continent. 


LETTER vn! 3 gas 


Sir James Saville, im answer, expresses his 8 
cided opinion against the measures proposed bx 
Captain Belgrave; but that Miss Clarendon, out 


of compass ion for his situation, wall hereelf write 


to him. 


cp — . | 
From Lady Alcondale to Miss Calle Clas * 


-rendon. Lady Alcondale, who is a chaste, amia- 


ble, and virtuous character, is che constant moni- 
tor and bosom friend of Caroline. She recom- 


mende to che um to un mn 
5 52 G 1 


— James to telent. 
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Belgrave, and introduces to her notice another 
lover, Captain Banks, as equally deserving her 
friendship.—Reminds her of the mutual hatred 
of her late Father and General Belgrave, who 
denounced to their children a forfeiture of their 
respective fortunes, should they unite in mar- 


riage. : | 
i LETTER X. — P. 49. 
Mies Caroline Clarendon's promised letter to 
Captain Belgrave, in which she depicts, in glow- 
ing colours, her passion for him; but in obe- 


dience to the injunction of her Father, deter- 
mines to conquer it. Her final farewell, and her 


solemn vow, that, as their fates are irrevocable, 


she never will write him again, see him again, 


nor receive a letter from him. 


LETTER XI.———P. 55. 


Miss Caroline Clarendon to Lady Alcondale, 
informing her of the conduct she had adopted 


with respect to Belgrave. Her esteem for him 
(increasing as she attempts to smother it) urges 
her to request Lord Alcondale to afford him alf 
the consotation in his power. | 
LETTER XII. 56. 


Lady Alcondale's reply, approving of Caro- 


line's resolution, and inviting her to mix with Hs 


cheerful society at her Aunt ortimer's. 
From Lord Alcondale to the Countess, de- 


secribing the situation of Belgrave, and his inten- 


5 
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tion of going to- Richmond for a few days, to al- 
lay the agitation of his mind. 5 

LETTER XIV.———?.6. | 


From Frederick Fitzcharles, Baq. to Lord Tre- 


courcy, stating that, in consequence of an affront 


from his Colonel, and a message delivered by 


Mr. Irwin, as if from Sophia, expressing her in- 
difference for him and engagement to another, he 
had sold ont in a pet, and had suddenly left 
India, and arrived at the Cape, on his way to 
Europe. News received there of the death of 
his Unc 


and sixty thousand pounds stock, on condition 
that he should assume the name of Hambledon— 
leaving Sir James Saville his Guardian. 


LETTER XV.. 65. 


From Mrs. Irwin to Miss Caroline Clarendon, 
intimating the intention of herself and Husband 
to quit India The attachment of Sophia for Fitz- 


charles (now Sir Frederick Hambledon) disco- 
vered to be of long standing—her health affected 
by his sudden departure—the cause of her reject- 
mg the splendid offers made her. Fitzcharles, 
who is described as uncommonly sensible, liberal,, 


ingenuous, disinterested, and of elegant person, 


is frequently mentioned by Mr. Irwin to Sophia 
to be attached to another. Win 
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LETTER XVI. — P. 70. 


From Miss Sophia Clarendon to her Sister 
Caroline, 7 her anxiety to be in Europe 
speedily, rejoicing at her Sister's firmness in 
dismissing Belgrave. , 


ern.. 75. 


From Lady Alcondale to Miss Caroline Cla- 

- Tendon, describing the composure of Belgrave's 

mind the obstinacy of his Father, who wishes 

him to marry Lady Annamaria Albian, for the 

sake of her estates—Some traits of his character, 
as well as of that of the Miss Savilles. 
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4. LETTER XVII. p. 81. 


From Captain Belgrave to his Father, General 
Belgrave, announcing chat be had given up all 
intercourse with Miss Clarendon, and intreating 
him to obtain for him an exchange from the Guards 
into some regiment on foreign service, as change 

of scene might produce change of sentiment. 


"LETTER XIX.——P. 33. 
\ _ General Belgrave's reply, expressing his joy at 
his son's conversion. 
4 | | 
LETTER XX. P. 85. 5 g 


From Lady Alcondale to Miss Caroline Cla- 
rendon, inviting her to Alcondale Park—Pane- 
gyrick on her Husband's virtues—relates, as an 
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example to Caroline, that sbe had relinquished 


the man she loved for the man recommended by 
her Parents, and that she had enjoyed great feli- 
city by so doing. Reflections on Sunday Schools. 
Character of Lady Lucy Saville. | 


LETTER xxl. P. 9. 
Miss Clarendon, in reply to the preceding 


letter, informs Lady Alcondale of a fever pro- 
duced by the disturbed state of her mind Ex- 
pectation of Sir Frederick Hambledon's speedy 


arrival at Sir James Saville's, where he is to take 
up his abode— The dissipated and young fre- 


quently the most L and charitable De- 


parture of Gener 


Belgrave and his Son for 
Vorkshire. 5 


LETTER XXII.. gg. 8 


From Lady Lucy Saville; in the Country, to Miss 
Maria Saville, in Town. Reflections on indolence, 
and the ennui attendant on fashtonable parties 
Censorious remarks on the characters of their 


acquaintance, 


LETTER xxII. P. 166. , - 
Miss Maria Saville's answer to the foregoing 


letter, describing Lord Staffordson's jealousy of 


his Lady —her connection with Lord ILrecourcy. 
Good luck of Lady Staffordson of late at the 
gaming-table, and the bad luck of Maria ber 
selt-admiration, and censure of others. 
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8 From Sir Frederick Hambledon to Lord Tre; 
<8 courcy, in Ireland, acquaintmg him with his ar- 
| | rival in London—describes his first interview 
with his Guardian, Sir James Saville, who is 
a man of a pleasing countenance and address, 
| and quite a beau of the old court—his family 
b a not less affable than himself —Sketch of their 
4 \ | characters Questioned about his travels—unwil- 
4 ling to acknowledge having been in Bengal 
denies having ever seen the younger Miss Cla- 
rendon, known to him by the name of Irwin 


LETTER XXV. 17. 


3  _______ © Mitss Caroline Clarendon, in a letter to Lady 
4 5 Alcondale, remarks on the engaging manners of 
1 | Sir Frederick Hambledon—his presentation at 


Court —great change produced in Maria Saville 
by his company. x 


*in. 131. 


3 . | f Lady Alcondale's reply, expressing the joy 
3 E which the hope of seeing her soon has occasioned 
3 E at her house. - 


LETTER XXV. P. 122. 


Another letter from Lady Alcondale, informing 
Caroline of her sorrow for the dangerous illness 
of her Mother - in-la w, which debars her from 
seeing her, as proposed. | 
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LETTER XXVIIHL.—4. 


From Miss Maria Saville to Lady Lucy Saville. 
Visit to Mrs, Mortimer's—Sir Frederick a gene- 
ral favourite—sSly invitation to Lady Staffordson, 
with whom Maria, contrary to the advice of her 
friends, takes every opportunity of communi- 
cating. Her character. Invitation to accompa- 
ny Lady Maria Albian to Ranelagh. „ 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Lady Lucy's reply; in which she particularizes 
the old habits of her Aunt, and cohtrasts their 
constancy with the fickleness of her.own tem- 
123 with the vapours—Interview with 

ord Alcondale's Nephew, Mr. Seymour, whose 
flippant trifling on an endless variety of subjects 
Suits her mood—jealous of the intimacy between 
Lord Trecourcy and Lady Staffordson. gh 


P. 129. 
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LETTER XXX.——P, 135. wy: 


From Sir Frederick Hambledon to Lord Tre- 
courcy, in Ireland ; in which he relates his trip to 
Bath, and the improvements made there—an inte- 
resting incident soon after his arrival—some ac- 
count of their former acquaintance in that city. 
Farther remarks on the characters of the Savilles 
and Miss Clarendon. Sir Frederick suspects that 
Sir ſames wishes to form a match between him 


and the latter His 2 intentions. | 


The frivolous character of Jack Seymour since 
kis return from France. es hn 
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LETTER XXXL P. 145. 
From Lady Alcondale to Miss Caroline Cla- 


__ Tendon, Old Lady Aleondale's disease turns out 
to be the small-pox. Intimation that Lady Anna- 


maria Albian had received overtures from Bel- 


ve—Panegyrick on her ladyship, by her Mo- 


**- .- ther. Attractive qualities of Sir Frederick men- 


_ tioned by Lady Alcondale, to render him amiable 
in the eyes of Caroline—Theoddities of Lady 
Lucy Saville. „ 


LETTER XXX P. 152, 


From Miss Maria Saville to Lady Luey Sa- 
ville, giving an account of a visit near Dorches- 
ter, and the incidents that occurred—endeavours 
to. fascinate Sir Frederick Hambledon by ker 


LETTER XXXIIL—P. 158. 


From Miss Caroline Clarendon to Lady Al- 
condate, congratulating her Ladyship on the 
recovery of her Mother-in-law—Her surprize at 
Captain Belgrave's sudden change of attachment. 
Sir Frederick Hambledon makes proposals of 
marriage to her, which the uhfortunate prepos- 
session of her heart to anotber obliges her to 
decline He persists. 


LETTER xxx Vr. 163. | 
From Sir James Saville. to Miss Caroline Cla- 


rendon, informing her that a negociation had 
been for some time on the tapis between General 
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Belgrave and the Countess of Albian, to unite | 


his Son with her Daughter—that the young man 


had unequivocally declined the honour intended 


him, and protested that he would nor 

while Caroline continued single—that his Father, 
in consequence, had destroyed the will made in 
his favour, and declared his determination to dis- 
inherit him, To avoid so great an evil to the 
man she formerly loved, Sir James.enjoins Caro- 
line to listen to the proposal of Sir Frederick 
Hambledon, and to weigh his great merits in a 
just and even scale—doubts not but her monitor; 
Lady Alcondale, will coincide with him in think. 
ing Sir F. a most unexceptionable match for her, 


LETTER XXXV.——P. 169. 


Lady Alcondale writes Sir James Saville that 
the mind of Caroline being as yet very unsettled, 
he requests further time to reflect on the subject 
of his last letter. The tyranny of old Belgrave 
to his Son likely to produce a favourable deter- 
mination 1n her, * 


LETTER XxXVI P. 172. 


Miss Caroline Clarendon's reply to Sir James 


Saville. She expresses her regret that her senti- 


ments are not those she would wisb to feel, be- 
cause contrary to Sir James Saville's and Lady 
Alcondale's, but that her heart tells her she 
ought to continue single till such time as she feels 
herself disposed to fulfill, without reluftance, 
the sacred duties of marriage to another that at 
that moment she was endeavouring to wean her- 
self from an attachment fatal to her repose that 
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the last farewel being yet recent on her lips, it 


was impossible to behold any other offer in the 
light of acceptance that being persuaded that no 


second attachment could ever occupy her affec- 
tions, it would be acting unjustly by Sir Frede- 


rick, to allow him to imagine her doubt ful on a 


point on which she was quite decided. 


LETTER XXXVIL—P: 178. 


From Sir Frederick Hambledon to Lord Tre. 
courcy, in Dublin—compliments the latter on 
his generous conduct to his Sister's Widow. The 
strange character of Maria Saville farther de- 
scribed, and the dissipated company of Lady 
Staffordson, &c. hurtful to her morals. Reflec- 
tions on domestic happiness. Discloses his pre- 


dilection for Miss Clarendon, whose features and 


manners frequently remind him of his Bengal 
Beauty, who, he understood, had married, for 
interested motives, a -Nabob forty years older 
than herself—is yet totally ignorant that she is 
the Sister of Caroline — Intended visit to Morti- 


mer - Place — Dinner at the Horse-Guards with 


many of their old military companions - the good 


fortune of some, and the bad fortune of others. 


LETTER XXXVIIL=—P. 186. 


Feen Lady Alcondale to Sir James Saville. 
An unexpected visit made by Sir Frederick, and 


the declaration of the General, that he will 
never be reconciled to his Son, unless Miss Cla- 


rendon is married, have predis posed her mind to 
receive with more complacency the addresses of 


Sir Frederick. | 
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From Miss Caroline Clarendon to Lady Alcon- * 


dale, giving an account of her arrival in town 
from Alcondale Park—expresses the most ardent 
desire to become a convert to Lady Alcondale's 
opinion, if by so doing she could procure peace 
of mind to the very unhappy and persecuted Bel- 
grave, on whose account alone she would consent 


to change her condition.—Brilliancy of the Draw 


ing- room described. — Routs — Coteries — Chit- 
chat of a variety of persons. Loss of Lady Staf- 
fordson's crescent, by Maria Saville, leads to a 
discovery unfavourable to the former. 


From Miss Maria Saville to Lady Lucy Sa- 


ville -A secret disclosed-Intrigue of Captain 
O'Connor with Miss Littleborough— The opinion 
of Maria's Maid Jones respecting Sir Frederick's 
attachment characteristic of ber situation— fe- 
male vanity exemplified in Maria, who conceives 


herself. che object of Sir Frederick's affections. 


From Lady Alcondale- to Miss. Caroline Cla- 


rendon.—Hazardous amusement of the two Sey- 
mours and Lady Lucy Sauille-Misfortune there- 
by occasioned. to Lady Alcondale's favourite 
mare. The Alcondale Family determine on con- 
tinuing at Alcondale Park till after the Christmas 
Holidays, to witness the pleasure derived (com 
relieving the distressed, usual with them at that 


time af the year. Sir Frederick Jays open his - 
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whole mind to Lady Alcondale, knowing her to 
be the intimate friend of Carolipe— His respect, 
his passion for her is unbounded, and hopes her 


mind is disengaged from another—Lady Alcon- 


dale enjoins her, in energetic terms, to forget her 
ill-starred passion, by the example of herself, 
who, in duty to her parents, had subdued a seven 
years“ attachment, and was now the happiest 


Creature on earth. | ” 


LETTER xL f. 213. 


From Miss Maria Saville to Lady Lucy Sa- 
ville, desiring the latter to conceal the letter she 
had written her relative to Sir Frederick Ham 
bledon, who, she supposed, had adored her with 


unalterable love, but who, she now discovered, 


made Caroline alone the object of his affection. 


Account of the Prince's hirth-day— Splendour of 
company and dress—Self-admiration predominant 


in the mind of Maria—her love affairs and cen- 
sorious opinions "threatened to be disclosed, for 


5 _ sinister purposes, by her pretended friend Lady 


Staffordson— The advice of her maid Jones, who 


has been an old intriguer. A — 


between Mr. Beaumont and Miss Fanny Saville. 


LETTER XII. P. 218. 


From Miss Caroline Clarenddn to Lady Al- 


condale. The refined, delicate, and disinterested 
conduct of Sir Frederick Hambledon at length 


produces a confess ion from Caroline that he pos- 


sees e ,esteem, and regard; but 


cannot feel any tenderer sentiment for him— Re- 
. "quires time to conquer a passion more difficult 


af « 


/ 
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than her aversion to Sir Frederick. Her mind 
greatly agitated by the cruel resolution of the 
old General, to entail the curse and one sbilling” i 
on his son.— The loss of Lady Staffordson's cres- or 
cent by Maria mentioned to her Father, who, ' 
after a severe reprimand, promises to replace it 
by purchasing a new one at Gray's, where a dis- PEA 
covery took place highly discreditable to the 99 
character of the original owner, Lady Stafford- 1 
son: but which Sir James conceals, from regard |, + Þ 
for her Lord, who is described as of liberal mind, = 
good sense, and unrivalled good temper. | 9 9 


IETTER XLIV.— 


From Lady Luey Saville to Miss Maria Sa» 

ville. The former lady is also in raptures with 
1 Sir Frederick, and determines to watch every . 8 
opportunity of setting her cap at him, The loss "a 

of the letier, from Maria, containing some secrets, | 

suggests a caution with respect to Le. conduct. | 
The fashionable parties at Bamborough-Hall.— . + 
Verses by Captain Blendale on a summer-houze 8 

ta be erected by old Lady Saville— Words by Sir 
Frederick to an Air composed by Lady Lucy— 

Visit to Captain Blendale's Cousins at East- 

Wickham— Character of the Ladies there Im- 

moderate vanity of the Mother an injury to her 
; Daughters. Description of her house Lady _ 1 
. Lucy cautioned against the arts of her Maid, and 3 
w $hun an inmate Gamester's company as she 8 

vould loss of character and poverty that al- 
„ 64 enters into all the follies of the day, 

mc abhors unprineipled characters explains her 
asons for holding communication with Mrs. 
leamary, Who is separated from her Husband. 1 


P. 223. 


- . , 


— 


| LETTER XLV p. 232. 
Sir Frederick Hambledon to Lord Trecourcy. 


Sir Edward Hazzlewood and Colonel Ridgeway, 
intimate friends of the late Lord Sherringham, 
* after a proper time had clapsed, contracted each 

an equal attachment for his Widow, leaving the 


object af choice to her Ladyship alone. A quar- 


rel ensues between these iwwo iriends, which ends 
in a duel, fatal to one of the parties Sir Frede 


rick describes his first interview, on the subject 


of a matrimonial connection, between him and 


his adored Caroline — Splendid preparations at 


Alcondale Park for the ensuing birth-day. Re- 
gard of Lady Lucy for Lord "Trecourcy dis- 


> Z LETTER XLVI——. 247. 


From Lady Alcondale to Miss Caroline Cla- 
rendon, informing her that Lord Alcondale has 

had a summons from Captain Belgrave to inter- 
fere between him and his Fathe : — Lady Anna- 


maria Albian's wedding -eloaths making for her 


._ amamediate union with Captain Belgrave. Invi- 


tation to Alcondale Park. — Ihe character of Sir 


_ Frederick discussed, and his amiable qualities 
5 still recommended to Caroline's notice. 
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LETTER I. 4" Saen | 


FROM FREDERICK FITZCHARLES, ESQ. ro 
' LORD TRS Cr. 


WHAT an age is it, dear Trecourcy, 
since you have wielded a pen for my gra- 
tification! Is it humane to punish me for 
past neglects in this manner? Have I 


not made all possible atonement for my 


literary sins by the interesting accounts 
I have given you of all our grand trans. 
actions in this part of the globe? | 
never doubted your receiving them, as 
they were conveyed by our friend 
Blake, who is punctual to a degree in all 

VOL. I, 5 
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he undertakes. For mercy's sake! send 
me a full and free pardon for former 
omissions; and also a volume of anec- 
dotes concerning the hving and dead, 
who did, or do make up the motley 
tribe of our acquaintance. Believe me, 


a man thus distant from his natural 


home has no pleasure equal to that of 
receiving letters from his family and 
friends in England. Sole and alone as 
tam in this vast and magnificent globe, 
I can only imagine what exquisite sensa- 
tions the first might create : but friend- 
ship supplies the vacuum. 


Good God! that I should be able to 
say With truth that I am sole and alone, 
when I have an Uncle living; yet so it 
is, for has he ever evinced one charita- 
ble thought relative to the only being 
belonging to him? The only child of 
his only Sister he has from infancy left 
to the care of strangers, and I find my- 
self at twenty-three, without interest, 

without money, and without prospects. 
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At your desire I have written three 


times to him; but never have I receiv- 
ed one line in return. Heaven knows 
who will be his heir! 1 have certainly 


never offended him, though my poor. 
Mother did, when she married my Fa- 


ther. But can I flatter myself that he 
will leave me a ſortune at his death, who 
will not supply my moderate wants 
while living 7 80 little hope have 1 


he will leave me a penny, that I never 


mention it as probable. 


The very un pleasant situation I am 
placed in, from the tiresome temper of 


the Colonel, and the effect which cli - 


mate has upon my health, are reasons 


why I again write, to urge him to pro- 
cure an exchangefor me: in short, I 


am under the necessity of quitting _ 
gal for a certain time. 


Sophia, my beloved Sophia, I know 


not what to make of her: her conduct 
and manner are so complex, that, 


A 2 


* 
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though I am convinced she loves me, 


yet I am checked with fear least I de- 
ceive myself. I have ingenuously told 
her, I have nothing upon earth but my 
profession; yet she allows me constant- 
ly to lament this, without forbidding me 
the subject, though never without re- 
proaching herself for listening to it. 
She is, I fancy, an Indiscretion of old 
Irwin's, and lives entirely with them. 
Strange to say, that I have never en- 
quired of her how she is connected with 
Mrs. Irwin, whom she calls Mamma, 
from the persausion she is not quite mis- 
tress of her own history, as I know this 


respectable lady never had a child. I 


am however persauded she is entitled to 
call Irwin Father, though she never 
does so. How shall I do her justice! In- 
deed she is a very angel. I hate novels, 
and therefore will not attempt to de- 
scribe the beauties of her person, or the 
still superior charms of her mind they 
are infinitely beyond my powers. 
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I have passed near five months in this 
dangerous society, to which Mr. Ir- 
win's partiality led me; but, alas! the 
old Argus has discovered my propensi- 
ties and my poverty; for all on a sud- 
den he has become so zealously affect- 
ed about my honour and advancement, 
that he has, unsolicited, stirred heaven 
and earth to send me on the expedition 
against Tippoo Saib! I could have dis-. 
pensed with his officious friendship: 

but with my adored Sophia in view, 1 
will submit to every thing. Yet I go 
away uncertain ofher affection, or rather 
not quite assured.---Alas! were I asgur- 
ed, would Irwin allow her to conne her 
fate with mine? Iam well convinced he 
would never have taken so much trou- 
ble to serve me, had not his confound: 
ed saga city discovered We bent of ** 
mind. | 2 


1 certainly, previous to my de- 
parture, ascertain whether I am of that 
consequence to her peace that she is to 


* 
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mine, and then I shall as certainly write 
to Mr. Irwin what I cannot speak, from 


the dread that a young soldier, without 
interest and without fortune, will not 


be considered as a proper object for So- 
phia to fix her affections upon. Yet if 
he proposes giving her a fortune, as 


it is likely he may, having no children 


by his wife, he may consider the sub- 
ject, should Sophia seem equally inte- 


rested with myself in the event. 


5 'Our Cork. comrades, in the double 


sense, are here. Toyon was bleach'd in- 


stead of brown'd by the voyage, and 


Stourton is looking out for a wife with 
persevering diligence. There are ma- 
ny pretty creatures willing to save him 
further trouble ; - but his pursuit, like 


©  their's, is after gold, notwithstanding 


he has abundance. 


Need I repeat that I impatiently look 
for letters; telling me all your present 
and future plans, and whether your 


"= "£7 ET E ; * * 
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self into a belief that 1,am one of the 
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Father opens his purse ? Find leisure to 
converse with a dead friend ; for, me- 
thinks, the next world cannot be more 
distant than this appears to a man ba- 
nished England and his friends, by 


the barbarous neglect of an unfeel- 
ing Uncle. I could almost write my- 


babies in the wood. I shall seize every 
opportunity of giving you further ac- 
counts of the public proceedings, and 


of my own affairs, in which you take 80 - 


friendly a part. 
Believe me sincerely, 
My dear Lord, 
Your affectionate 
FREDERICK FITZCHARLES. 
bg a4 


＋ 
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LETTER II. 
— ,, 
on MRS. IRWIN, Ar BENGAL, TH. ,7. 
MISS CLARENDON, GROSVENOR-SQUARE, 


2 ee 4 + 
—— 


- 


2 I HAVE just learned, my dear Mis 


Clarendon, that the Vansittart leaves 


us in the course of this week; and, not- 
withstanding your Sister Sophia's 
packet will have told you all our de- 
signs, yet I add a few lines, to make 
your mind certain, that I will create 
no unnecessary delays to keep your 
loved Sister longer with us. How [ 
shall bear the separation from one 
whom I have ever considered as my 
own child I dare not allow myself to 


anticipate; it is impossible to have 


loved her more affectionately, had she 
been our on, than both Mr. Irwin and 
. I have done, 
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Me propose setting forward in May, 
please God we all continue as well as 
we now are, when, after placing my 
Sophia in your arms, I shall visit my 
Sister Mortimer, till I have recovered. 
my fatigues sufficiently to return here 
to my husband. M561 


1 am not in the least surprised at 
General Belgrave's determination with 
regard to his son; but Iam more than 
pleased at your good sense and forti- 
tude, in breaking at onte with Captain 
Belgrave; particularly as you have 
imposed this trying task upon your- 
self. The proof it gives of your pos- 
sessing a vigorous mind, my dear Ca- 
roline, occasions me the truest satisfac- 
tion. The approbation of your own 
heart will be your consolation, nay 
more, your reward; and I augur the 
best for your Sister with such an exam 
ple before her. OY 
A &S 
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1 mean, undoubtedly, to place her 


in your hands as I promised, though, 


believe me, it is an exertion which half 


breaks my heart, unless I could per- 
- Shade Mr. Irwin to relinquish his post, 


and return to his 3 in England 
with us. 


With so large a Fortune; why should 
we wish to make an addition, since his 
Nephew and Nieces are already well 
provided for, and, to do them justice, 
very urgent with him to rejoin them ? 


How often do 1 entreat him to relin- 


quish toil and state for ease and PE: 
ment at home!” 


| At present I make up my mind to 
xeturn to Bengal, though I secretly be- 
lieve the absence of dear Sophia will do 
more than all my rhetoric in this af- 
fair, 


Your Sister comes laden with spoils, 
for every body is making her presents 


* * k 


—— 
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for herself and you, so universally is 
this dear child beloved. Last week she 
danced at the Governors ball, and on 


the next morning she received a very 


splendid offer, which, strange to say, 
she declined decidedly, notwithstand- 
ing we wished her at least. to consider 
the suhject, and delay her reply for 
three days. But all these events I Shall 
leave for her own relating, when you 
are again united under one roof. 


Away with this selfishness which 
leads me to feel regret! I will endea- 
vour to find: my happiness in Wa 
made Sophia and Caroline happy. 

know you will- be charmed with this 
dear girl's mind and person. Could 
your fond and confiding parent, who 
beheld in you, my amia + Mika Cha. 


rendon, the future protectress of your 


infant Posthumous Sister, be consci- 
ous of your merits, your striét per- 
formance of her dying request, it would 


almost add to perfect 9 
A 6 


* 
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Mr. Irwin demands my. pen, 80 D 
hasten to assure you, my dear Caro- 
has of on real affection of your friend, 


#4 wh F231 Oh ERWIN. 


"+ wife has editnquiched her office 
to me, and 1 hasten to suggest some 
ideas relative to Sophia, which have oc- 
cupied my mind concerning her future 
establishment, to a Sister who, I well 


know, has the interest of this dear 


child as much at heart as I can possibly 
have. I have reason to believe that, 

amon gt the offers she must receive, 
now she accompanies Mrs. Irwin to 
every party... some one will reverse 
a splendid fortune received from A 
lips last week. Had she not better 
continue with us for the completion of 
this pros pect, and visit England after? 
Be your own judge, you have a perfect 
right to demand her, and we are greatly 
indebted to Fs, Woke, for not hav- 


* 


\ 
* 


—— 
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ing exacted the payment of this valua- 


ble loan till the present moment. She 


certainly is in the way of promotion just 


now, and the-climate agrees with her 


constitution, if I may credit the bloom 
on her cheeks: in short, I have rea- 
son to believe she will not be averse ta 
your decision, even should it postpone 


her seeing you for another year, though 


I will candidly own, I have never hinted 
the possibility to her, but it is a con- 
ject ure founded on appearances. 


Should I not receive your reply in 
time, Mrs. Irwin, and her sweet 
Eleve, shall undoubtedly set forward 
in May. God grant them a better voy- 


age than the first they took with me ! 


With every possible good wish, E re- 
main, most $incerely,- * A 


My dear Miss Clarendon's 
— — Paithful friend, 


; +... FRANCIS ARCHIBALD IRIS. 
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LETTER 11. 


Miss CAROLINE CLARENDON TO 
MISS MARIA SAVILLE, AT BATH. 


- 
. 


' - Grovenor=Square, 


. DEAR MARIA, 


To now much real uneasiness has your 
forgetfulness of your promise exposed 
me! This is the ninth day, and not 
one word of how dear Sir James Sa- 
ville bore his journey to Bath, though 
I entreated you so earnestly to give me 5 
one line by the next post. Had he 
quitted town in health, I must have 
been anxious to have tidings about him 
and his daughter but, with the gout ; 
flying about him, suspence is dreadful 
to me and to every soul in the house. 
Suffer me to say, that 1 did hope you 
would benefit by the friendly advice I 
gave you on a late occasion, and never 


THE POSTHUMOUS DAUGHTER, 16 
again forget a promise deliberately 
made. Remember the vexation your 
then doing 0 created in your Father 
and Sister, to whom I will not mention 
one word of your present omission, as 
I know Sir James will be extremely 
grieved ; and I do beseech you to set 
my mind at rest by the return of post. 


Make my duty to my Guardian,and 
inform him that old Sir Arthur Ham- 
bledon has been extremely ill. He 
sent to learn when Sir James returned 
to town, but I was unable to give him 
satisfactory information. He is going 
to Buxton for a month, and proposes 
spending the Winter in Edinburgh; 
but his physicians think this almost 
impossible. 


And now, my dear Miss Maria, for. 
give me if I run the risque of offending 
you for the chance of preserving you 
from a strape, which, 1 have just 
learned, you are most likely to get 
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into. The housemaid told me that you 
bad lost your shoemaker's receipt for, 
seven pounds, and therefore she wish- 
dd me to look at some torn papers be- 
fore she burned them, as she could not 
The first 1 looked at was a demand 
from some lady of your acquaintance 
to pay her seven guineas, and a request 
that you would deny to her husband 
having seen her in Kensington Gar- 
dens. Her name, fortunately for her, 
is torn off from this note; were it not, 
Ishould be more able to explain the 
danger attending such sort of acquaint- 
anceship; and entreat you, for your 
_ Father's repose, as well as for your 
on, that you withdraw from any fur- - 
ther connection with a woman, who 
sets out with bidding you tell a lie, 
and to whom ?—To her husband. As to 
the seven guineas, they are now in my 
| Parse, at your service. If. you have 


THE - ros ru MOUS DAUGHTER; 17 


that confidence i in me which I merit at 
your hands, I will undertake to place 
it in her's, whoever she may be. 
I know that you think me oſſicious; 
but can I render you a service as the 
daughter of my Guardian, and yet - 
withhold it, from apprehension of your 
displeasure ? No soul shall know one 
syllable of it from me, be perfectly as- 
sured; my only aim is to preserve 
you from the unpleasant consequences 
of knowing such characters. It is from 
associating with such women (even let 
her possess the fairest reputation in the 
public eye) that a young woman's 
mind becomes corrupted. 5 
Fear such a connection; withdraw, 
and do it civilly. Vour doing this * 
awaken ber to reflection. | 


I do . you that I have not any 
idea of who the writer is; but I cer- 
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© tajnlyſeel athorough contempt for her: 


first, for doing what she dares not avow 
to her best friend, which is her hus- 
band; secondly, for supposing you, 
who are a gentlewoman, could conde- 
scend to deny a truth. June 


I trust that the reply to this note was 
proper for Sir James Saville's daughter 
to have written, expressive of your 
wish to avoid any secrets in which your 
family were not to bear a part: con- 
- ceding so far as to say, you certainly 
would not volunteer the information 
to her husband, that you met ber in Ken- 
Sington Gardens ; but yet, if he put the 
question to you, that you could not tell 
a lie. 


One more article, my dear Maria, 
and I will release you. The porter 
asked me if you had left any packet 
with me for Lady Hellandale, This 
must be some great mistake, for I am 
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persuaded you have no intercourse with 


aa person your Father and Sister have 
shut their doors against. 1 


I TE” Wot you even to the porter, 
because I knew it was your Father's 
command to avoid her. You are not 
to imagine that I believe you capable 
of disobeying him, for I am convinced » 
it is a mistake of that lady's servant, 
who forgets what house he was ordered 
to go to for the packet. 


Could I, Maria, prevail upon you 
to tell every thing you do to your Sis- 
ter Fanny, you would keep clear of 
rocks. Why will you not? She is more 
like a mother than a sister to you. My 
dear girl, consider my letter, read it 
more than once, and remember I have I 
seven guineas at your orders. 


Here comes a letter from you at last ; 
but I shall, nevertheless, let this de- 
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- part, as I have wrote so much of 
friendly advice to you, which you will 
pardon from your affectionate 


_ 


CAROLINE CLARENDON, 


4 8 
& : ©. S = „ = — n 
R 1 * 
ö : f a 
* 
* 3 
3 
N 
1 
, 
* 
. 

., 
0 

® 
| 

3 

" 
* 

* 
4 
—- 


\ 
- * 5 . - 


p 
l k 
« p _— g 
1 4 2 4 
* 


— ˙mꝛ; SIA ˙ uw. SP > 1 
3 
8 Fe . e 75 * | 
8 * 5 
| Ps 9 p 
l - = 
. 
* 
* 
: * _— =Q "4 „ 
.- 4 
I * * 
. * * F , 
. - 1 2 * . [4 
| , 
4 4 
1 N F £ 
” 
x * 
; 
* 
a % 
* 
. 
- 
. - 
- 
£ * 
* 
« 
- 
- 
- 


TAE POSTHUMOUS DAUGHTER. 21 


Cs 
4 4 


-% . 8 = PF. 
9 7 - # & * * _ F< 
41011 * 9974909 214. 
4 . 
* 
g E | 
C | * p - — 


FROM MISS MARIA SAVILLE, AT BATH, TO 
MISS CLARENDON, GROSVENOR SQUARE.” 


DEAR uss CLARENDON, | 


* <<, © WW 


A LETTER cron Mrs. . to 


Papa mentions that you are silly 
enough to be uneasy about him and 
us, which has vexed me to death, as I 
have had a fine railing for forgetting to 
give you an account of our journey: 


but being principally from good Sister 


Fan, I shall not shed many tears on: 
the occasion, though I shall ask your 
pardon, and promise to do so no more 
till the next time. | 


It in d that I cannot employ 
my time so well as to give you à his- 
tory of our goings on. I never was in 
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all my life 80 immensely happy as [ 

am at Bath: company from morning 
till night, dressing and dancing, which 

I adore; visits, cards, concerts, the 
Rooms and the Theatre, make Bath a 

perfect paradise But I forgat to tell 

Fou poor dear Papa was dangerously 

ill upon the road, but is now quite well 
again. Our journey was very pleasant 

ttll we reached Marlborough, where 

_ the gout gave us the greatest alarm in 
the world; but it fortunately brought 
us acquainted with the most agreeable 
family I ever met with in the whole 
course of my life: both the sons are 
in the Guards, and the eldest will have 
five thousand a year at the old Don's 

death, alias * Father's. 


| When hy aged of a 338 - 
Bee” being taken ill at the inn, though they 
| did not know any thing about us, they 
came to offer us their assistance, and 

urged us to persuade Papa to remove 
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to their house, where he would: be bet- 


ter lodged, So you see that what was 


very vexatious at first, turned out de- 
lightful! 


Every day they came, and amused 


us, poor forlorn girls, who had not a 
soul to speak to for the first three days. 
Only conceive, was there ever such a 


dreary situation! Never, my dear Ca- ge 


roline, was I 80 miserable i in the whole 
course of my existence. But when 


they found us out, the whole was re- 


versed, for whether Fan liked it or not, 
I took a walk when poor dear Papa was 
asleep; for, sure, there could be no 


harm in breathing a little fresh air, 


since I was always at home again be- 
fore he wanted me! Would you 


believe it? She objected to it, merely 


because our new friends joined mes 
but I always had a servant if I went 
ten times a day. 
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Alt eighteen I will be my own. Anla- 
4 tress, and not be in .-leading-strings ; 
but she loves to tyrannize over me. 
know you won't own this, but I see it, 
4 _ ©. - and-80 do two of my. dearest friends, | 
 ' who take her off divinely, to be sure. 4 
heecause sbe is five years older, she 
4 | mimagines she is five years wiser ; but 1 
* shall convince her, ere long, that we 
|" . differ in our opinions on that score: in 


t 

1 

N 3 Short, had I been the same fool to have 
f minded her, and sat in a darkened 
room, without speaking a word, day 
+Y e {Bi do truly and verily believe | 
1 should have cried myself into a 
Seton, | 


Bath, dear Bath, however, is a re- 
ward for all my sufferings! Papa goes 
with us to the Rooms, and don't wish 
to confine us at home at all. Here is 
no restraint, for every one says what 
she likes of another; a little innocent 
scandal does no harm, because a new 


* 
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afory soon puts it out of one's head. 
People have no scruple in cutting up 
one another, and yet being on very 
friendly, good terms, which makes con- 
versation very lively and animated · 1 
have quite got into the knack of it 
now, and I am sure I have neither ill 


hog nature nor malice in my 0 


1 


-Butn now I * give you some of 
the news of this dear place. Old Mo- 


ther :s parties are the most tonigh 


things imaginable, but some old maid - 
enish shrew or other told Papa she 


never let her daughters go, because 


the did not respect the lady: so all of a 
sudden Miss Fan declined her invita- 
tions, and I cannot prevail upon her to 
mix with the-world, though Papa did 
not absolutely * 20 | 


5 Both tte My: Temples seem pover- 


ty-struck since the failure in Grena- 
da; so I cannot say I chose to be very 
Vor. I, B 


* 
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quick-sighted when I met them. at/ the 
Rooms. Out of pure contradiction, 
Fanny sent them an invitation to din - 
ner, on a day When we had company 


of the first stile to come in the even- 


ing. Isee we are to be amazingly inti- 
mate, which I cannot say I see the good 
of; however, let them do as they like. 
Three days running has the eldest 
been here, giving an uninteresting ac- 
count of his losses in. Grenada: Thank 
Heaven ! the narrative is finished, for 
do believe I should have gallopped in- 
to a consumption in a week's time. 


How I longed for you to be with me! 


Lady Stafforsdon has ties with | 


her husband most desperately: he is a 


Surly wretch, and refuses to pay fifteen 


hundred pounds which the Foreign 


Princess won of her at Pharoah. She 
brough him forty thousand pounds, 
and yet he is mean enough to confine 


; # 


- 
* -% 
9 1 9 


him that has/ any Firn or fasMon, + 
Off 2208 3 Te: - 1 %- "4 

* Niss Oglekite is Fleueh married 
to her father's groom every body vays 


80; "moreover, that the Mother knows 


it: but Miss can tell some secrets of 


Mamma, and that makes Mamma silent 
ator 2 * 12 HB 


% * 
» wat * "> 


The Walfred family are deep in 
debt. My maid heard this morning 
from their landlady that they are now 
two months in arrears for their lodg- 
ing, and the daughters owe one hun- 


red and seventy pounds to the mil- 


Hier. = 13.93%: : A \ 


ARnes, en. Ann! 


"Mrs: James Beaither has wholly lost 
dies character: T always said she would, 


though my Sister blamed me for it. 


Colonel Holliwell is her favourite; 1 


never stir ay: where ener r 


them both. (321012087 
7 8 2 


her Supetsesk Every body centres 


To. morroy there is a, charity ser- 
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mon. Lady Staffordson takes me. 
My sister is so muzzy- she goes no 
Where. On Sunday last every body 
vent to the Octagon. chapel. All the 
world. was there; such a fine moral 
discourse about doing as you would be 
done by, or to that purpose never 
heard such an edifying sermon * 
my life! 


— 7 
174 « 


„ get to tell you a that 1 got to- night 
to. Lady Hellendale 8. People are very 
unjust. in their censures of this chaꝝm 
ing Countess some are s squeamish | 
7 will not visit ber because she is 
divorced from the Earl. Take my rd 
for it, she is a perfect faultless woman, 
not the shadow of a defect in her Whole 
composition as amiable a creature as 
_ ever Was born, I always meet her at 
Lady Staffordson 's, and her attentions 
ta me, from the first instant we met, 
deserve my gratitude, which I will 


* 
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shew her though it offends Papa. 1 
should glory in undergeing trials to 
serve this dear Woman! Between our- 
selves, he is rather quizzy about what 


People we visit. 


A 
KB, 


— 


What a head T have ! Thad nigh for- 
get his message—his love to you, and 


thanks for your concern for him. The 
* Folt in his hand prevents his writing 


at present; but the instant he can 


hold 4 pen, he will answer your letter 
himbelf. Adieu, my dear friend! Let 


the have half a dozen letters for one 
consider how I am obliged to house- 


wife my time. Lam afraid you cannot 


fead this, It is written so ill; but you 
enn feel vithout reading, that 1 must 
be, 39 35H 210 G 2 ; 
barrio) end Der ciroine * 


Your ever obliged; 25 


MARIA SAVILLE. 


* „ 


and affeRichate friend; - 
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TE a N ei n 
FROM MISS SAVILLE To M135" CAROLINE. 
CLARENDON, GROSVENOQR. * 75 


$19 * Ane 
II . grieves me most extremely to ind 
Naria's usual giddiness prevented her 


vr DEAR cee, 


: giving you the intelligence I 20 repeat. 


edly desired her to send you. Mrs, 


Mortimer's letter was quite a reproach 


to my heart ; for, though I verily de⸗ 
lieved she had obeyed my father's or- 


ders, yet I should not have left it to 


any person, but have written myself. 


I did not think it possible she would 


forget it. I suppose she bas informed 


vou of the extreme fright we experi- 


enced about my dear father. The gout 


in his stomach was $0 violent, that the 
* were undecided for eight 


* 


Go 21 | 
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and forty hours about what turn it 
would take. Some very benevolent 
persons introduced themselves to us, 
with offers of every accommodation at 


their own. houses, within a mile of this 


inn, the moment Sir James could be 
moved; but we were so quiet, and so 
well attended, that I declined mention- 
ing this to my Father till he was well 
| again, as he might have been tempted | 
to have risqued his own health by the 
exchange, with the hope of making 
confinement less dreary to us, though, 


l am sure, you believe it would be tor- 


ture to me to be obliged to attend to 
any other N or eee 
when he is ill. nne 


Even the kindness of these worthy 
people was distressing to me at times; 
as they called me from the dear inva- 
lid, and intirely engrossed Maria. Now 
be is recovered, we are all e dis- 


= <7 
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_ $ipated, eee e 
pictely: 7 


Lady Staffordson, "ith all . i 
gance and ease, is not a woman I wish 


to rank as a friend. Maria wo 


are inseparable, which concerns me a 
good deal; but you and 1 have said 


$0. much to her in oun that I now 


Ls WP the point. 


— 


Unless Þ ide nde to. this e 


; of this place, I can send you no neus; 


and as we are agreed in our aversion 
of reading or writing scandal, there is 
no danger of my — out a e 
50 un worthily. 


F - 


I do not visit Lady Hellendale ; but! 
hear she has taken the three children 


155 of the poor woman who was killed by 


lightning, and apprenticed them out 


to good trades, which action pleased 


me much. The most dissipated cha- 


4 Ws A 
F om, ee rnd. 3 

f ' 8 

n e i 


ra > pr tre er. 
9 1 —— az | 


* 


uur rosrnumobs BAVonreR, 33 
racters are, I verily think, the most 
humane at the counterbalance.- 


4 - 
1 2 
1 * 


There seem̃s fo me to be a perpetu - 
al race here: to kill time. I begin to 
grow tired of it, and long for a little 
rational life at Saville Park again; but 
I fear my Father does not intend a York- 
shire excursion this Summer. A brace - 
of weeks may probably bring us to 


2 (07 * 1 12 
town, though i it is not absolutely fixed 


upon. I know you do not require any 
preparation | to receive us with affec- 
tion, so that we may possibly surprise 
you sooher. 1 release my dear friend, 
with the, Sincere truth of being ever, 


most allectionately, her's at all times, | 
Nn 9797.95; , © vERAITES SAVILLE. 


1 


* — 
- * * 
- 8 © * 
1 * 1 4 
5 ö g : ry 


7 Cf) S P41 p : 


© FROM 54K. JAMES SAVILLE. ro CAPTAIN 


r 


en 190) V912% 


1 AM but this instant returned from 
Bath, where I had proposed spending 


a longer term, had the waters agreed 


with me; and tired and fatigued as I 
am, I take up my pen to say it is with 


infinite reludtance that I again enter 


upon a subject, which, 1 had flattered 
myself, our very last conversation had 
rendered unnecessary. I believe Iam- 


not mistaken in my idea, that you, Sir, 
at that time, saw the actual impracti- 


bility of bringing your Father, General 


Belgrave, to listen to the proposals you 
- had submitted to his determination 


with regard to my Ward, Miss Claren- 
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don. I, on my part, am bound by the 
strongest in junctions from her de- 
ceased Father, to prevent an alliance 
between his daughter and the Gene- 
ral's son. In fact, Sir, my honour and 
integrity would be called in question, 
though very different motives than in- 
terest might otherwise sway me, in 
contributing to make two very amiable 
young . W ; 


- 


Believe me, Sir; it is with 8 | 
regret that I. add. my voice to-your” 
Father's upon an occasion of this kind. 
Miss Clarendon has commissioned me- 
to assure you, her sentiments are con- 
genial with her friends upon this sub- 
jest; and to say also, that for your 
own peace, as well as her's, she must 
hope that you will relinquish a pursuit 
which must involve each party. in ne- 
distress. She has so seriously deter- 
mined to do ber duty, that I have to 
recommend her submission to a pa. 
1 6. ö 
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LETTER VII. 


CAPTAIN BELGRAVE 70 SIR Jakes SAVILLE. 


' BART. | 
Ent 6k e319 Hr 
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N 4 o (7 : . 
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nm, 


Ovinwnnaere: am with af 
fliction at the contents of your letter, 
I can only endeavour to enforce those 
arguments which .] urged at our last 
interview. I have nothing but despair 
in view, since Miss Clarendon; and 
you, Sir James, are alike determined to 
see me miserable. With regard to 
my Father, I by no means think it im- 
possible to bring him over to my 
wishes. However strenuously he may 

at present oppose them, yet the parent 
will retent when he'sees my very exist · | 
. ence depends upon his doing so. His 

fortune is too ample to require the ad- 


_— 
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dition of my adored Caroline's ; bis 8 5 
rent Sat is nine enge a year. 1 


* 1 — 


Oh Sir — 3 me if I 8ug- 
gest, that his pardon would be secure. 


bus What have I. said? No, Sir, I do not 
ask Miss Clarendon to run the risk of 


sharing poverty with me. Tregard ber 
happiness too exquisitely to wish ber 


- te.relinquisb; a. fortune of sixty thou- 


sand pounds for the bare necessaries 


my present rank j in. the 1 could. 


give her. 

ES iy man, Si ir, James, 3 * 
eee, de to his vow-of disin- 
heriting me unless I. formally resign 
my pretension to your Ward. With. 


such an ohject in view as calling that 
inestimable woman mine, I should 


seize every opportunity of improving. 


my fortune, and, with u friends, I. 


should probably obtain speedy promo- 


tion. Thus might we possess a larger: 


% 
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portion of. happiness in the mutual af2 
feclions of each other, with. a cixcums 


scribed income, than the fortunes ve 


each have a natural right to can give, 
Wr are divided nd 0 1 75: 2 9 * 
Ian Hikes 


* Amn; eee write, Sir, ts 


Minna after her positive pro- 


hibition ;; but L implore her to allow 
me one moxe opportunity ot entreating 
her to give me hope that she will con- 
tinue disengaged till such time as the 


rigour of my; fate ee me to abso- d 


t d ” i 5 1 k 4 I 
lute . „lt Nod eng 
Py 
if T4 
” 1445 


Time: ity effect 4 akin; wa my Fa- 


Wer. After the present I will not 
again agitate her by any intermediate 


application to receive me: my patience, 
in this instance, shall equal my impa- 
tience to be this once more permitted 


to throw myself at her feet, and to of- 
fer any sacritices on my part that Miss 


2 
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_ Clarendon and Sir Sees Saville 9510 
e Pt #29 bo 2b 


14 $4 


Si oy Sir, if In ein atitresd 
Pon to let me have this '0ze—this only 
interview, notwithstanding your pro- 
bhibitory letter. I will quit England 
the very next hour for the purchase of 
this #2cessary to my very existence. In 
short, I nnst, I will see her- Did she 
not acknowledge in your presence, 
that the General's promised curse was 
the only reason why she withheld her- 
self from being mine? That was the 
relinquishment of her fortune, the only 
obstacle Wich would make her hesitate 
to bestousher hand upon me. You hw 
he eee ee . 

bet thess dear! DEF STE 10 8 
gize for my phrenzy. I cannot live 

without once more canvassing the sub- 
Jject with you btb. If Caroline refuses, 
Why then she must take satisfaction in 


— 


my misery, No, dearèst girl, I do not 
mean this unjust sentence; my heart 
disclaims it. Till Iteceive permission 
to attend in Grosvenor. square, must 
be upon the rack. by * wy nn . 
1 (20 Þ548 "SHOTS TY | 


With the highest respect, 
Sir Ans, No Eg 

. »/ Your most obedient; /. * 
- 072 > himbleservant, 0 
devote BELGRAVE, 
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dompel us, in a manner 
3 ? again in opposition to our judgment. 


EE 1 58 have just now had the BAER of re- 


= celiving, which, pardon me, has more 


= > of menace than intreaty in it. You 
o receive you 


0 4 


* 


I am, Sir, honest enough to own to you 
that I am most decidedly against this 
interview. It can be productive of no 
good, and must create new scenes of 
distress to both parties. 


2 9 5 


- Miss - Clarendon, whom your vio- 
| lence has materially agitated, is de- 
- termined she will not, by any persua- 
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sion or entreaty, enter into a promise 
to wait for the General's death, being 


convinced that the curse will be be- 


queathed according to his threats. Can 


you imagine that he will adandon his 
present opposition to your union, after 
the conversations you have already re- 


lated to me, as having passed between 
you? Believe me, Sir, the injunctions 


will be contained in his will. You are 


rearing hope upon a foundation you 
know to be sandy. 


% 


LEY 


_ Miss - Clarendon, nevertheless, feels 
so concerned for your situation, that 


she will write to you herself the in- 


stant she can recover her 5pirits suffi- 
* for the purpose. 


I * n without using, 8 
perhaps, a harsh sentence, Sir, which 
is, that ibat affection is to me very un- 


accountable, which delights in agitat- 
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ur DEAR CAROLINE, Yb Og 


- 


I H AVE this instant 3 * poor 
Belgrave. who came to entreat me.to 


prevail upon you to give bim half an 


hour's conversation. He is waiting 
now for an answer to a letter he wrote 
to Sir james upon the subject. His dis- 


tress has quite unnerved me. I haye 
tried to dera bim from attempting 


open bim withal my arguments. 


> know. not. hst to say to you. 


Would you! hear me upon the subject of 


receiving another lover, Whose long 
and disinterested love you acknow- 


ledge---I could say a great deal. Co- 1 


8 


— 
. 


by, 
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as8iduities, of an amiable man win ef. 
ſect a change in 4 woman's affections, 
though, at the moment she obeys the 
command of her parents, in opposition 
to her. own inclination, she supposes 
this, change impossible- Von would 
approve yourself for the attempt, if 
you would but make the experiment, 
and, believe me, you will be less un- 
bappy than you are aware of. Wean 
yourself from reverted thought, that 
oe to health and peace. What can it 
avail ? Belgrave's passions are violent 


to a degree: if you were once married 
to another he would correct their impe- 


tuosity, and every gloomy prospect 


which your imagination eonjures up 
0 frighten you, would, in due time, 
give place to. tranquillity and com po- 
sure, That every future good may 
await the friend of my heart, is the sin - 
6956 oſs of W ann 

n 22440, M. JLCONDALE. 
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LETTER X. 
. —————— 


FROM MISS CLARENDON TO CAPTAIN 
BELGRAVE, 


- 0 
rr EGS 
b - 
® * 


I BELIEVE I am doing wrong, Cap- 
tain Belgrave, in taking up my pen 
after the positive declaration I made 
you, that no further persuasion should 
tempt me to break through my deter- 
mination of not either writing to you, or 
again seeing you. At that time it was 
only an intention, now it is a vow, and 
a most solemn one, that I will not, 
upon any account whatever, re-enter 
upon the subject of our mutual distress 
after this one final farewell !-..I call it 
mutual, because as poignantly felt by me 
as it can be by you. But never will I be 
the means of bringing down a curse, 
a Father's curse, upon the man Iesteem 

_ VoL.1, 33 ” i 
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and regard above all the world: thesup- 
EN alone congeals me with horror. 
| Be W my estimable friend, 
A that the sacrifice we are about to make 
0 . will, in some degree, be made up to 
5 us from the consciousness that we act 
right —tbat consideration will enable us 
to struggle through the wretchedness 

* our situation. ? 

Jam 4 my fate. It is the 
best proof of the affection 1 suffered 
myself to cherish for you, while igno- 
rant of the double forfeiture. Shall I, 
who profess as sincere an attachment 
as heart ever conceived, make my ac- 

tions so ill correspond with my love, 
as to xuin the object it would glory in 
raising ? Shall J, instead of blessings, 
carry in my fatal hand a predetermined 
curse a parent's curse too! In lieu of 


hallowed fires ascending to heaven, I 
should then expect livid flashes of dis- 


* 


— - 


| arThs altar. 


Firm and irrevocable are niy resolu- 
tions, Belgrave—do not attempt to. 
shake them. Be satisfied, that had pe- 
cuniary miseries alone been the alter - 
native of Belgrave or the world, I hat 
never besitated one moment. Our hearts, 
our dispositions, our pursuits were 
formed together: it required more in- 
terference than common events to dis- 


solve the propensity which invisibly 
drew us together. 


1 


I am ingenuous, my friend retain 
for me that tender friendship 1 shall 
study to merit, by adhering to what 1 
conceive to be right. Avoid me with 


all the earnestness I shall fly you. Suf. 


fer yourself to be amused, as I shall 
struggle to do; and reason yourself 


into the persuasion, that there are 
other women who may be capable of 
making you nappy Me never can meet: 
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pleasure to come down, and destroy 1 me 


* 
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it is criminal now to wish it. Resolve 
8 > the change is half effected when you 
* do $0. 


For your own sake, Belgrave, I urge 
you to resolve. When thoughts of me 
intrude into your mind, rouse your- 

self forget me. Yes, I do entreat 

you to drive me from your mind. Let 
me not have the additional aſfliftion of 
hearing you still cherish an attachment 
for one whose kindness would be « cru- 
. 


= See what glorious steps I have taken 
— to conquest! I have—yes, Belgrave, 
1 1 have destroyed your letters not one 
sad memento of former hope remains. 

I did it yesterday. after church I did it. 
1 struck a light myself. I locked my 
door, and placed my candle in the 
grate, when I voluntarily and delibe- 
rately cons] gned the letters of Belgrave 

to destruction! am a woman, yet I 


A4 
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have resolution. I set you the ww 
3 of fortitude. 


I have enjoined Lady Alcondale ne- 
ver to mention your name. That ge- 
nerous friend's endeavours to promote 
our happiness, while she believed it at- 
tainable, deserves a different return ; 
from us than distressing her with un- . 
availing regrets. She blames herself 
so severely for the opportunities she 
has given both of encreasing a regard, 
so fatal to our repose, that it is cruel 
to let her feel our struggles. I, for one, 
am most resolute not to reflect upon 
the past. 


I have shewn this to Sir James Sa- 
ville. He blames me for raising the 
very emotions I profess a desire to sub- 
due; but judging of your heart by my 
own, I believe that an assumed indif- 
ference would wound that bosom, which 
undisguised tenderness and truth may 
8 3 
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meliorate and soothe. I have, there- 
fore, my friend, wrote as I felt ; and 1 
now conclude with this solemn protes- 
tation, that as our fate is irrevocable, 
I will not write again---I will not see 
you-+--I will aot receive any letter from 
you---l will use every endeavour to for- 
get you, and to re-compose my mind 
---and if less happy than I might be, 

try to be as happy as I may be. 


With the most earnest, most ardent 
prayers. that you, my friend, may ex- 
ert the ame powers, with the same wor- 
thy motives, I conclude the last letter 
which Captain Belgrave ever can re- 
ceive from | 


CAROLINE CLARENDON. 
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LETTER XI. 


unuiss CLARENDON TO LADY ALcox Dr. \ 


: 
RE ee eG ee ee ee 
= 
a * 


I HAVE completed my misery, and 
given Belgrave a final, everlasting fare- 
well. My tears have blinded me. For 0 
God's sake! let lord Alcondale go to 
him! Let me have one line to say he 
will. My dear friend, even your so- 
ciety would be an intrusion to sorrows 
like mine. Farewell! Pray for your 
friend, pray for 2 
CAROLINE, 


* 


C 4 
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LETTER XII. 


. 


LADY ALCONDALE TO MI8S CLARENDON, 


ur DEAREST CAROLINE, 

+ FRE distress you are in is contagious, 
My Lord is now on his way to Bel- 
grave; he went the moment he read 
your note.. He will not leave him till 
he is composed, and will almost com- 
pel him to return here, and take up 
his abode for a few days. | 


What consolation can I administer 
to a mind of purity like your's, so ef- 
ficacious, as the consciousness of hav- 
ing done well! You have acted greatly, 
my dear love. For Heaven's sake, 
come to your Aunt Mortimer !---I 
could give you the meeting twice a 
day, which, as my boy Is in the mea- 
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sles, I cannot do at the distance you 
now are. Let me hear in the evening 
how you find yourself. I shall be most 
anxious till I see you. | 


Ever yours affectionately, 


ood "4 
by 
* I 


. , __ Y 
ä —— — 
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LETTER XIII. | 


FROM-LORD ALCONDALE TO THE COUNTESS. 


* — 


” 
- - 
—_—— 
1 —— — — 
* 


MY DEAREST, 


BELGRAVE behaves heroically, now 
the first gust of passion has subsided : 


yet, as I believe l am a means to make 


him do so, I do not intend leaving him 
to-night. He has consented to go to 
Richmond. 1 shall get Lady Albian- 
and Lady Annamaria to drop in, as if. 
unexpected, in the evening, and, ac- 


_cording as I see the turn which the 


present agitation takes, I shall conti- 
nue, or return in the course of to- 
morrow, My sweet women will, at- 
tend my boy more judiciously than his 


father, though not more affectionately. 


% 4 
* o 
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It is unfortunate to be called away 
just now; but where a friend can be 
served, all obstacles give way. 


Ever thine, faithfully, 
285 ALCONDALE. 


< 
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LETTER XIV. 


FROM FREDERICK FITZCHARLES, ESQ, TO 
i , . 
LORD PRECOURCY. 


— 


Cape of Good Hope, July 15, 179 
You will be surprised, my dear Lord, 


to receive a letter from me dated from + 


this place; but the state of my health 
_ obliged me to quit Bengal very soon af. 
ter I wrote last to you, and I have now 
the pleasing idea of embracing my 
friend about October. The Osterly 
touches here, in which I had taken wy 
passage from hence previous to my 
quitting India. e 


I have alittle thousand occurrences 
to tell you. I resigned my commission 
in a pet, the Colonel having offended 

-me ; and a message brought me by Mr. 
Irwin, from his Ward, made me take 


— Md en, _ 
— 


— — — 122 reno” — _ 
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the desperate resolution of returning 


hap hazard to England. I should tell 


you that this Lady feigned a kind of 


em barrassn ent whenever we met, which 


effectually persuaded me she liked me, 
and lent a very willing ear to what I 
Said, . 


Though unaccompanied with any ac- 


5 


tual speech which I could construe as 


a promise, yet upon my being rather 
importunate to obtain her sentiments, 
old Irwin was commissioned to tell me 
« that her affections were engaged; 
and that she was perfectly surprised to 


find I was serious, as she considered our 


conversations as mere trifling.” _. 


I felt so just an abhorrence of the 
jilt, and so much indignation at the 
latter mean paltry subterfuge, (for 
she had received half a dozen letters, 
though she never answered one) that 


I swore at the moment I would not 
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breathe the same atmosphere. The 
wench is mercenary—an old fellow, 
who has been thirty years amassing his 
thousands, is the husband she prefers 
to me and a dozen other s. 


I am fool enough to write in a passion. 
I could wring her mercenary heart, but 
Iwill not. If money has such charms, 
I have now more than enough; but 1 
have conquered my folly, and shall not 
make a tender of it now. I thank God 
1 have discovered her disposition! I 
wish her very well, but detest her sel. 
fish principles —a man at least forty 
years older than herself—but if this. 
pleases the lady's taste, why, with all 
my * shall not disturb her. 


You already know of Sir . Arthur: 
Hambledon's death, The ships which 
touched here on their way to Bengal 
brought me intelligence, and my let- 


„ 
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ters proved worth the trouble o of read- 
ing, as your shall hear. 


| My Uncle has left me seven thou- 1 
zand a year, and sixty thousand pounds 


stock, provided I take the name of 
Hambledon, which 1 have graciously 


acceded to. What will surprise you 


is (When you consider the situation he 
let me continue in at school, notwith-- 
standing the master's remonstrances, 
and the empty pockets I have had ever 


since) the intention he has had for the 
last five years of bequeathing his for- 


tune to me; for at that time, I find, he 


got the baronetage to be transferred to 
me at his death. Meaning to leave me 


so large a fortune, it is wonderful he 
never thought of fitting me for it, by 


giving me a finished education. 1 


swear I do not know how I improved, 
or got half the knowledge I have, but I 
am certainly comme il faut. Well, peace 
to his manes ! when he could keep his 
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cash no longer, he left it to his Sister's 
child, the only relation he had in the 
world. | 
3 I: am sory to find your Irish affairs 
are likely to engross your time and at- 
. tention so disagreeably. Should you 
be obliged to go there for the settling 
all differences, . I may possibly follow 
you as soon as I have arranged matters 
to my liking. Sir Arthur has left Sir 
James Saville, of Saville Park, my 
guardian, till the age of five and twen- 
ty, and I have an invitation from him 
to be one of his family till that time 
arrive. I forget his abode, but my 
papers mention it---one of the squares, 
I know, but not which. That I may 
soon be gratified with meeting dear 
Trecourcy is a most unfeigned wish, 
being sincerely your's, 


FREDERICK HAMBLEDON, 
' FITZCHARLES no longer. Adieu. 
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- LETTER XV. 
— —— 


FROM MRS IRWIN TO MISS CLARENDON.. 


n 

— — — — 
— — _ — — ————— 
——— 


— — — 
. 


Bengal. 


I Have been so employed with writ⸗ 


ing letters for Mr. Irwin to his corre- 
spondents, having sprained his right 
arm, that I can only address a few lines 


to dear Caroline, to acquaint her with 


our intention to be in England in May, 
notwithstanding Mr. Irwin's letter to 
you on the subject of continuing longer 
in India, We have both altered our 
opinions upon that subject. vg 


| Between ourselves, a little affair of 
the heart has affected both Sophia's 
bealth and spirits: but I doubt not, 
change of scene will quickly efface the 


remembrance of a person Wo has 


wantonly trafficked with her peace. 
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The young man whom I have men- 
tioned to you as a favourite of ours, 
haas, quite unsuspected by me, paid his 
addresses to her for eight months past. 
She was imprudent enough to conceal 
this from me, and my gentleman, with- 
out a Why, or wherefore, has taken 
French leave, and is supposed to be 
gone up the country, where a greater 
fortune waits him, in Mr Rockingham's 
daughter. My husband gave me, from 


time to time, hints that he was en- 


gaged, which certainly lulled my ob- 
servation to sleep; for it never entered 
my head that the young people were 
particular in their behaviour to each 
other. 


My poor girl assures me she never 
confessed a partiality for him, though 
she suffered him to tell her that his 
happiness depended upon her, and re- 
- ceived same letters of the same ten- 
dency from him, which want of cou- 
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rage alone prevented her sbewing me. 


This she now condemus herself for: 
she exerts herself properly, and says 


she will not suffer herself to harbour a 


regret at his absence. Indeed in this, 
as in all things else, she is little less 


than Angel. Her resolutions are accom- 


panied with tears, but, nevertheless, 
founded upon such a proper pride, 
that I believe, the most abject submis- 
sion would not tempt her to see the 


ingrate, who has been 80 kindly re- 


n by Us 


At the same time, she * him to 
be in all other respects a most amiable 


young man; he is uncommonly sensi- 


ble, liberal, ingenuous, and disinte- 
rested, and his person elegant. 


What could possess him, we cannot 


conjecture. He took an offence at his 


Colonel for promoting an Officer of 
great family interest, to the prejudice 
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of a young man of his acquaintance, . 


and in consequence of some words re- 
lative to this he flung up his commis- 
sion. His conduct and spirit in this 


instance are much applauded by some, 


while others say he will be ashamed to 


shew his face again. He has put it out 


of my power to interest Mr. Irwin for 


him, as his behaviour has been cruel to 


Sophia, and in some degree treache- 
rous to me; but I do make allowances 
for the latter part, since his want of 
fortune must have obliged me to set 
my face against it. His sentimental 
turn was the lure to catch my poor 
bird with. 


I shall not mention this to any body 
but yourself, but it accounts for her 
rejecting such splendid offers. This is 
very vexatious, but I feel certain she 
will soon rid her mind of him. How 
I anticipate the delight of treading 
again on my native land !---the luxury 


* 
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of embracing old friends, and convers- 
ing with my beloved connections! That 
it may please God to give body to 
these embryo wishes, is my concluding 
prayer. : | e 
Jam nov, and ever shall be, 

With affectionate regard, 

. Your true friend, 


„ Sou IRWIN. 


- 


4 
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LETTER XVI. 
CLERIC 


| FROM M19S SOPHIA CLARENDON T0 
N Miss CLARENDON, 


Bengal. 


e in the very a of bidding 
adieu to my kind friend, Mr. Irwin, I 
steal a spare moment to address a few 
lines to my dearest Caroline, (as the 
ship which carries this is reckoned a 
remarkable quick sailer) to assure her, 
that whatever eagerness she may feel to 


embrace a Sister, she cannot more ar- 
dently anticipate the transport than I 


do. Indeed, my dear girl, it has often 
(though I have avoided betraying my 
emotion) overpowered me with grief, 
to reflect that so many, many leagues, 
divide the two children of our parents, 


though the forgotten Posthumous Sophia 
bas less reason to call her Father and 
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Mother by those endearing terms than 
any other child. But - you, my dear 
Caroline, are my recompence. 


now arrived; yet my spirits are quite 
low—perhaps the voyage will raise 


compassion and goodness can make 


pros perous. 


the amiable Belgrave. You may yet 
be happy, while, had he been false, 
wretchedness must have been your por: 
tion. Of all miseries, I conceive that 
to be. the most insurmountable—pride 


it do so? J hope so, for I know a poor 
girl whose situation is thus pitifiable, 
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I long to quit India, and the hour is 
them. Mrs. Irwin is every thing that 
her. We shall not be long behind this 


letter, please God to render the voyage 


| I am quite thankful, for your zake; 
that you have dismissed the worthy, _ 


and whose pangs are more exquisite, 


ought to support the sufferer; but will 


fv 
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5 from the knowledge of meriting thus, 
+ __ as8he concealed it from her best friend. 
Bashfulness was the true cause, but the 

world has not charity enough to think 
Think of me very often, and believe 

my heart yearns to assure you with my 
8 5 voice, of the grateful affection which it 
| bears for my estimable Sister. | 


I remain, | 
Ever truly your's, 


SOYHIA IRWIN CLARENDON. 


* 


— 
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LETTER XVII. 8 

Fon Lab r ALCONDALE To. 
M188 CLARENDON:. | 

WHAT a length of day does this 
seem to your friend, who. hears you 
are ill, and cannot get to you | Not on 
account of. my dear boy, for he is 
charmingly 3 (the measles being very | 
favourable) but because Belgrave - 
would suspect nothing else than your _ 
indisposition would carry me out at 7 
such a time. I know, my dear girl! 
will be happy to hear he behaves better 
than we expected. He has wrote again 
to his Father, but neither my Lord 
 Alcondale nor I were favoured with its 
purport. He hinted this day at din- 
ner, an intention of going abroad, 
but, not exactly hearing what he 


said, I lost; for he seemed to be sorry 
VOL, 1 b | A D 


1 


RY \ | 
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he had touched upon any thing which 


could lead to the cause of his being 


with us. | n Is 


* 


tend entirely to him, which has a bet- 
ter effect in soothing him than my hus- 
band's method of changing the conver- 


| sation. 


= = 
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1 have no left them, having tra- 


panned Belgrave into a game at Pic- 
quet, under pretence of n my 
| you to bed. 


— 


* 


"He — 7 occasion this morning to 
tell me, General Belgrave was more de- 


termined in his persevering obstinacy, 
from the wish he had to unite the Al- 
bian estates with his own: and told 
me, that he has urged him, for the last 
twelvemonth, 9 address l 4 


0 „ 
/ 


I thipk we succeed in calming his 
agitation. I never introduce one syl- 
lable of ybu ; but when be does, I at- 


* 
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maria. The Mother approves the 
match, and seems anxious to forward 
it; but his dislike. is more properly 
aversion to the intended connection. 
He solemnly protested he never would 
marry while you are single. I advised 
him to be silent, as this declaration will 
tempt the General to strengthen pro- 
hibitions, which; I doubt not, are con- 
tained in his Will. N 


Lic Alcondale saw the . 
man this morning, and tried to restore 
things to their proper channel, but 
with little effect; though, at times, the 

tears came into his eyes, and his voice 
faultered, | 55 9 0 


2 
WE 


My büsband mentioned his son's si- 
tuation of mind, and begged leave to 
remind him that Captain Belgrave Bad 
submitted, had yielded up the woman 


of his heart, in obedience to his com- 
D 2 
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8 mands, and therefore all. injury on eĩ - 


ther side should be cancelled. He 
thought it incumbent on the General 

to restore him to his warmest affect ions, 

which, till this attachment had in volv- 

| ed him, he merited and possessed; and 
he was certain he was now-equally anx- - 

"i 8 terms with his Fa- 


& 


After a pause, and a pinch of snuff, 
which was taken to controul the best 
feelings of the heart, (of which he was 
unaccountably ashamed) he thanked 
Lord Alcondale for his advice, and 
asked him < what security he could 
give him, that the headstrong young 
man would for the future adhere to his 
word? I. am sorry,“ said he, © that 

has been forfeited a hundred times. He 
has promised me repeatedly never to 
introduce the hateful name of Claren- 
don, and how has he kept it? By break- 
ing my rest with his dolorous epistles, 
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to which he has had the impudence to 


add, your most datiful son. Thevery bare 


recollection of old Clarendow is hateful 
to me, and I would sooner follow my 


son to his grave, than to his wedding 
with a daughter of his.. This marble,” 


said he, stamping on the hearth, “ is 


not firmer than the resolves of General 
Belgrave.” If I tell my dear Caroline 


this concluding speech of a F alber, it is 
not from my wishing her to despise him 


more, but to induce her with new 
energy to exclude intruding bope. 1 
know you do not harbour it, but 1 Bade 


known. that there are moments for 


transient pauses to despair, when this 


delusive friend seizes the soul, an 
whispers o nothing is impossible.” * 


A 


I am glad all the Savilles are af 
home, for solitude is poison to your 


disease. The instant our house is at 


li berty from-6ur present visitor, I trust 


© you will come, and suffer me to exert. 
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all my little talents to restore you to 


peace. Change of scene, and the so- 
ciety of one 80 tenderly interested in 
_ your happiness as myself, will have the 
desired —_— 


MEE Saville told me, some We 
ago, that Sir Arthur Hambledon left a 


Nephew under his guardianship. When 


does he come? for I understood he was 
to live with him till of age. I think 
he will prove an advantageous guest, 
for, between ourselves, I do not think 
the girls particularly amiable or inte- 
Testing. I could like theeldest, but her 


Sister is so frivolous and scandalous, 
that I feel no inducement to cultivate 


the acquaintance. I once checked her 
for her free opinion of a young lady ; 
but she answered so pertly and so un- 


graciously, that I shall never attempt 


doing her the same piece of service 


again; in truth, I do not regard her 
well enough to set her right a second 


time. How disgusting was it to hear 


— 


% PR. 


' 


-V 


her deciding between Mr. and Mrs. 


Mortimer, and relating half a hundred 
anecdotes of people we know and es- 


teem! Every body has some oddities, . 
but it is not the part of a friend to 


. them to view. 


The supper cloth is cd in, 80 1 
must hasten to an end. I have scrib- 


bled on to oblige Belgrave to continue 
my cards. October is wished for by 
me, as your Sister will then occupy 
you so pleasingly. * 

Mrs. Mortimer shewed me aletter 
from a friend at Bengal, who speaks of 
her in raptures, What a luxury to 
have a Sister ! Being an only child my- 


self, I know what the want of another. 


self was, TI found it, but it cost me 


much, and at length I submitted to my 
. parent's inclinations, and really and 


truly bave another self in my good hus- 


band, Who i is 16 een my panegyric. I 
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acknowledge the boon with heart-felt 
. Eratitude.- Supper calls: so adieu, and 
delieve me always, | W Do 


- * * 4 
| Your : Tl cer | 
a 1Y, 
. * 
1 = 
E 
0 g 
« Y , 
. » 
- 
- 
- 
= 2 A 
_ 
i 3 an. 8 I \ 
4 5 * - - * % * $ * 0 
* 
=» * 
— 
- 
= oo 
= : * - 
— 
— 
” * 
— 
— 
— = 
9 4 f * " N - by 
* 
— 
1 * 
— e- Y * 
- * —- 
< * % 
= * » 
8 U * 
. — 
If -f 
- * 
« 1 
* 
$447 — ” * 4 7 I : . 
» 
- 
—_ F _ \ 
al i : 
— 0 
% 
ts. 
* — 
7 % 
/ ** 
— % 
a = Mk 4 2 
— ; 
* = 
o 
- 
— 
an F . 
=” — 
w - - 
1 - 
a» 
- — 
— a 
- — 5 
4 - 
- hes * 
: ” 
- 
= P 0 
. 
- 
, | , 
p * 
* 
. 
_— 
” - . 
. — A þ 
, . 
* 
£ — 
% " 4 
* . 
# — . 
— * 
— * 
of = 
* - 
- C 2 n 


1 * * s. of 6 1 
le ta AO — — 1 * 
* 1 re * a 7 * . Sr „ 
* " * 


* * a 6. 
„* — | ”- 
20e „ * 
* 


THE POSTAPMOUS DAUGHTER, 


— 
* 


LETTER XVIII.. 3 
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PROM CAPTAIN BELGRAVE TO GENERAL”. + 
| BELGRAVE, 9 1 3 0 


DEAR SIR: . 
IN compliance with. your commands, 
Il am this day the most wretched of God's: 
creatures: all intercourse with Miss Cla- 
rendon is at an end—at an end for 
ever! I entreat you, Sir, to forget 
your displeasure, and to allow me to 
pay my duty to you; and also flatter - 
myself that you will not oppose my 
wish of exchanging from the Guards 
to a marching regiment, as I do not 
wish to remain idle and inactive at 
home. Some troops are likely to be 
sent out to India. I am quite indiffer- 
ent on what service, so long as lam | 
but employed. The West Indies, gar- .. 
rison duty at Gibraltar, or any other . 4 
D | wi 
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station would be accepted by me, as a 
# little change of scene is what I princi- 


3 _  - pally seek from this application to you. 


=. | I irnpatiently wait for your permis- 
Sion, Sir, to appear before you, and, 
in the mean time subscribe myself 


Cs Voour dutiful Son, ; 
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[ELDER NIX 6 

a pp — . 

* 5 | ; 

FROM GENERAL BELORAVE ro av ver s 5. | 
' BELGRAVE, we a 


ux pat so . | | 
WI are friends again. 'You have . 
cast off the bur which kept my affec- | 
tions at such distance, and wounded nme 
sg orely. 1 am myself again, and be- | | 
W - seech you to come hither directly. {--- 
This foolish, ridiculous love quite uns 
mans thee. I cannot part with thee, _ | 
so do not attempt to quit thy fond Fa- 
ther. There is no occasion to lop off 
my limb at present, for I can compare 
thy absence to nothing less painful. 


* 


Let me see thee to dinner we will 
talk matters over, and if it he still your 
opinion, that change of scene would 1 
send the blue devils to the black onq/̃q̃ 

D 6 | | is / 
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why we will look over our Yorkshire- 


estates. I say our, for all 1 have is. 


= 


vour's, if you do not offend nie. 


* 


: Alcondale is. a friendly man; make 


my respects to him, and tell him I have 
just broached a hogshead of claret, 
which I want his opinion of. Bring: 


him with thee, Farewell till dinner! 


Your affectionate Father, 
8. BELGRAFE.. 
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LETTER XX. 
n ˖— - 


FROM. LADY. ALCONDALE TO MISS CAROLINE 
- CLARENDON., | 


— 


| Alcendal Pari. 
1 edi are past, my dear Car 


roline, and not one line from you.--- 


1 


CLI 


How. can you leave me to this harass-- 
ing, conjecturing suspence! Fam'per-- 
suaded you are ill, and yet I feel se- 
cure you would write me one line to 
tell me you are so, because I would in- 
stantly get to you. Do make me easy. 

Fanny Saville could write a few lines,. 
if you cannot. 


We are all well, and the place in 
high beauty, which does my spirits 
good, though, thank God, the only 
weight they feel is my concern for you. 
Indeed I have reason to be thankful to 
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the Giver of all good for his bounties to 
me. Such an excellent husband, such 
a sweet child, and such an amiable 
friend as I boast of, are reasons why I 

should enjoy my existence, and I do 
$0! | 


Get well, my dear Caroline, and come 
spend a month with me. I shall quite 
metamorphose you. Only try my skill 
in the bealing way. Am I nota proof, 
that the cure of a bitter disappoint- 
ment depends upon one-self in a great 

i measure? 


| Shes, thought I tarde be a com- 
plete wretch for life, and indeed was so 
for some time. But I am now per- 
suaded my sufferings were for my good. 
I never could have been more happy 
than I now am, had my parents ap- 
proved the connection. To marry 
_ contrary to their approbation, how- 
þ ever I had glossed it over to the world, 


hl | _ KY, | 2 
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would certainly have embittered many of 
moments devoted to reflection; and 8 
though duty and affection for my — 5 | «1 
band had made me, like the Spartan, 4 
conceal the destroyer which fed upon 
my vitals, yet I am persuaded I should . 1M 
only have lanquished through a 1 | 
years, a prey to internal reproach, in 

spite of his assiduities. What a mercy . 

in Providence to preserve me from 
this mental accusation, by inclining 
my heart to follow the advice of my _ 
parents, in preference to the entreaty ; 

of an infatuated lover! How often have 

I, urged by my own attachment and 

his eloquence, stood on the very brink _ 
of this precipice! But still keeping my 39 
duty in view, I am what I now am— ” 
happy, contented, and enjoying the 
power of making many others so, 
through theliberality of my dear Lord. 


Well, then, my dear friend, can you 
do better than come to me, who can 
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talk to you 80 feelingly upon this sub- 
jet 1 | 
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I know you like to hear all my do- 
mestic occupations, which are many 
just now. My damsels are busy in 
making flannel coats and cloaks for 

some little wanderers who are to be 
put to the Sunday- school. L went on- 
the last meeting to see them, and whe- 
ther my spirits were low first, or that 
innocence and poverty combined have 
the power of forcing feeling on the con- 
templative mind to a painful degree 
of pleasure, I know not, but it was too 
much for me. So many emotions 
A crowded on my mind, from considering 
=; the effects of deserted infancy,. and the 
advantages of the present plan, that I 
could not answer my Lord, who bid me 
* examine the little cherub faces, which 
nere repeating their catechism, and 
the joy their humble parents seemed to 
feel at beholding and hearing them.— 
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But when their little voices were raised 
in the hymn of gratitude, I could not 
stand it. Perhaps my being a Mother 
made me feel it more exquisitely.— 
When you come, we will go together. 


1 have been very uneasy about thit 
said husband's you the jaſl with the 

Justices, apprehending fevers and un- 
v holesome effluvia would endan ger his 
health: but * tried all my arts 
to frighten him also, it would not do; 
he went, and afterwards visited the 


hospital, where he observed the state 


of every thing; and the only improve- 


ment it at present requires, through 


the constant vigilance of two worthy 


Clergymen, is ventilators to the wards. 
My Lord has contracted with a man to 


alford the healthy and sick this common. 
advantage for ten pounds, and advised 


me to send four feather- beds, to be | 


occupied always by the most infirm or 


dying patients, as the flock beds must 
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be hard. It occurred to him, that the 
last moments of existence required 
softeners, and therefore preferred this 
donation to money. #1 


* 


Our new neighbours made their ce- 
remonious visit last night. I like them 
extremely, but what to make of Lady 

Lucy I know not, she seems a most lan- 
guishing piece of fashion; she has no 
fixed character that I see, her counte- 
nance ansuers enquiry. But if I were 
asked to describe her, I could not do 
it---Szhe is a camelion, her colours ever 
. | 
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When she arrived, she was in won. 
deerful high spirits, and aimed at being 
excessively witty ; at tea she grew ese. 
rious, condemned the world, with an 
oblique hint, that she, however, made 
one of it for its vankies and follies; ac- 

. cused herself of a bund red, that I am 
certain she never committed; and 
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closed the account with wishing her- 


life. 


When hs card. 1 came» she pi- 


tied people for being obliged to fly to 
such insipid resources as these occupa- 


tions afforded, and declined playing ; 
but the introduction of some chance 
company created such an immediate 
change, that I did not know my guest 
again. This company consisted of two 


very elegant men, with their Mother 


and Sister. She presently began with 
betting upon my cards, and on the 


finishing of our rubber, took her seat 


at the table as a matter of course 
such power had the beaus over her ac- 
tions. All these changes were rung 
in the space of one hour and a quarter. 

The old Lady, on ringing for her 
carriage, invited us for Thursday. 


Impossible,“ said Lady Lucy, „1 


self settled wn in the n for 
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| 

| 

4 eee. 

Wd. mus? do penance at Court.“ . Well, 
| * then, Friday.” -« Lord, Madam, you 

forget Jam to tramp round Ranelagh - 

with your Niece, like a horse in a mill, 

and the very idea fatigues me; and 
1 with a yawn and a stretch, «of alt 
El days in the world Sunday is the best 
for having company, for it is woefully 
4 long.“ 80 on Sunday, I suppose, we 
are to have a new dixplay of elegant 
| „ 


Well, Caroline, if my scandalous pen 

| can induce you to smile for one mo- 

EE ment, I am repaid. Her Aunt is the 
maost charming old woman, notwith- 

| standing her wrinkles, that ever I met. 

| with. Learried my work bag and my 

| _ brat in my hand on the Thursday of 

| 


her Niece's dissipation, and spent from 
seven o'clock till nine with her in a very 
pleasant manner. ; 
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l am obliged to obey a summons; sos 
God bless you, keep my lectures in 
mind, for they will do away a thousand 
coroding thoughts; and allow the 
sincerity of my declaration, when 1 ; 
profess myself your true friend, and 
ever affectionate | 
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LETTER XXI. 


K ” N 
| FROM M1S$ CLARENDON ro LADY arcon- 
DALE. 
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1 I AM much concerned, my dear Lady 
8 Alcondale, to find that the letter I in- 
closed in Maria Saville's cover to Lady 
Lucy Saville has not yet reached your 
hands; but as the frank was directed to 
the Priory, probably it lays there now 
for her return. I wasalso yneasy at your 
F.. _ silence, and sent to the porter to know 
whetber you were expected in tdwn, as 
Sir James had an idea, that you would 
. continue in a house 40 recently 


Painted. bs wo „ 


ö 8 ths your soothing letter 
DT” was acceptable to mefrom this circum- 
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Stance. I need only tell you the i imme. 
diate inftuence' it had over me, for 
since my last, I have been harassed - 
with a slow fever, and total loss of rest 
and appetite; but on the day I received 
yours, I dined below for the first time 
since you left me; indeed, it is only 
the mere change of room, for Sir James 
and his daughter have been so affec- 
tionately attentive to me, that I have 
seldom been alone for half an hour 
— my whole confinement. 


Sir Frederick Hambledon i is daily ex- 
pected, and my Guardian means he 
should take up bis abode here. I thefe- 
fore, particularly wish to accept your 
invitation, as my spirits are too low to 
wish to be of this family party on Cop 
introduction of a stranger. | 


I am $0 pleased with your anecdote. 
about the feather-beds to the hospital, 


yet 80 * that 8 8 other person 


head. 


who live in the world are strangers to 
_ benevolence, unless some striking ca- 
lamity calls it into action, and that 
then it is from ostentation, not from 
compassion, that they open their purses. 
To people who think this, I wish to 
_ . Shew the book of donations from the 
Thatched- House Tavern, where almost 
all the liberal subscriptions are from 
the dissĩpated and the young, who com- 


. 
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should have thought of it than myself, 


that 


1 am angry it never entered my 


How many people imagine, that men 


bine the folly of throwing the dice 
with the virtue of. relieving the priso- 
ner; wages of great and little value 
all end in effecting this humane pur- 


pose. 


General Belgrave and his son are 
reconciled and gone down into Lork- 


Ge. Sir James Sqvill tells me they 
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Dotb hunt and amuse themselves very 
well, but Lam sorry to hear the young . 
man has taken to the bottle. I am most 
glad they are again united; and I halicur 
N Len * they botb can be nn. 5032 


I am e U denden my HG 
ke fatigued myself with an hour's 
study at the harpsichord this morning; 

two months neglect is visible in my 
performance. I will compel myself to 
fetch the lost time up, feeling how 
wrong it is to give way to idleness, as 
one does not only not improve, but 
loses the ground application bad gained. 


The coach waits to take me airing, 
50 I must bid you adieu. Make my best 
wishes acceptable to Lord Alcondale 
and your very dear boy. I remain, . 

with very vincere affection, A 


Your ever obliged friend, 
 CAROLINE CLARENDON, 
7 3 8 
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* 0 I long to zee Lady Lucy, from 


1 term of the Divine Creature,” but 
r.! deals in superlatives. They have vio- 
_ 3 lent fits of affection one week there 
1, arrives and departs half a dozen letters, 
and the next month they neither find 
time to write one syllable ; Sir James, 
on the receipt of the first, calls it a feu 
de joy, and the whole round are sure to 


follow. Once more adieu. 1 5 


your account of her, as she seems a non 
> escript ; Maria calls her always by the 
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reached my hands, an honoùr it would | 
not have done for another age, had I 


ble to me; nevertheless, I do acknow- 
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FROM" LADY oor aa TO Mis MARIA - 
SAVILLE, GROSYENOR SQUARE, LONDON, 


8 3 Zar Wickham, 5 
Lp e pra bons, 7 W 


* 


1 HAVE this latent 0 your ; Itter 
through, which has only this morning 


not called at the Priory in my way 
from town to this new abode ; the let- 
ter to Lady Alcondale is now on 12 
1 to the lodge. S 


indeed, you have no right to f ecüd me 
for idleness in the writing way; ever 
since you went to Bath you have never 
till now found time to write one zylla. 


— . | > © OA * 
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ledge I am indolence itself. Heavens 
when I reflect upon the many nothings 
I have said, and the many nothings I 
have done, in the last six months, I 
- verily blush at myself. And atter.ac- 
cusing, excusing, censuring and vindi- 
cating, condemning and applauding 
myself twenty times, I determine to 
turn over a new leaf, and immediately 
set about the task; but, alas! it is only 
the leaf of a novel, or some new pam- 
Phlet, just to forget I can do wrong, 
and to expel that xillainous, trouble- 
some — ennui. 427 
8 the bet it ever 5 into 

eee company I know not, but it 
is à truth only to be told to a friend, 
it is admitted in all fashionable parties. 
The night before last, for example, I 

fell into the ere of a ns 
ed one. 5 | 


4 1 ROE Si at eleven to my own home, 
and after some half dozen of weary 
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yawns; V got into a train of reflection, 
which consumed the next hour; but I 
can introduce it to you in one sen- 
tence: There is no real satisfaction 
in this mode of spending one's time! 
no permanent satisfaction. all is able 
to disappointment. Ras | 

1499 Oe brit fig 7 65 

I fatigue myself to death, in drezing : 
in what 1 mean shall make me per- 
fectly irresistible; planning WO I 
shall ask to a most delightful party at 
my own house, what lover I shall make 
jealous, what friend I shall mortify, 
what swain I shall encourage, But no 
sooner has my Abigail finished me, 
than I find out my hair would have 
been better with less pink in the pow- 
der, my | ribbons do not suit, and I 
have not leisure to change them, and 
my shoe pinches; but adjusting all 
these heavy embarrassments as well as 
I can, Lsally forth — find only seven of 
the thirty peo ple I predetermined to in- 
vites des the lover I had predetermined 

g E 3 
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to make jealous conversing with the 
friend J had predetermined to-mortify ; 

and the swain I designed to encourage, 

so taken up with the charms of a Pha- 

roah table, that mine are wholly ne- 
glected. | 

And yet I again and again encoun- 

ter all these cruel disappointments. 
In the morning, the fatigues of an 

- hour's reflection are visible in my coun- 

tenance, | jaded; dispirited, and yawn. 

ish. I Took so unwell, that I deny my- 

- self to company; order my carriage at 

three, by which time a dish of coffee. 

and the tattle of my own maid have 

brushed up my spirits, and strung my 

nerves. Two days after I left Bath, all 

this actually happened; and I cannot 

say I have ever quite recovered the 

5 worries; 80 | prescribed myself a dose 

. of my Aunt and ber oddities, but she 

5 pressed me 80 much to stay over that 

night, that I sent for my clothes, and 

have continued with her ever since. 


ce is JR 
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It is a good old soul, with some-trif- 
ling faults, such as being too humble 
and too civil. Imagine me seated by 
Mrs. Tomkins, the housekeeper,. and 
Mr. Johnson, the farmer, while she is 
giving directions to make a caudle or 
poultice. Every day does this laughable 
scene take place, for the whole village 
come to Madam for whatever they 
want. 


I trust IJsball teaze her out of these 

particularities, for servants could do it 

as well; but I fear the old Lady is too 

much detached to her old habits, to 
profit by my advice. For example, 
every day,' between dinner and tea, she 
goes to roost for an hour, merely be- 
cause she bas done so any time these 
twenty „ars; for the symptoms of 
sleep could never come where my so- 


ciety was to be had, I flatter, myself - 


perbaps Lady Lucy Un IG * 
truth spoke in jest 
é E 4 
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The Alcondales came this evening. 


1 do:not like my Lady, she is a "Screw. 


A little innocent mirth she gets her 


face against, and though she bites her 
lips not to laugh; yet she will not, for 
fear the men should construe it into 
approbation. We lost a hundred good 
things the other night ſrom her moldy | 
propensities. | 


— 


— 


Fou know Mr. Rochester's perpetu- 


al flashes of wit: one or two, to be sure, 
were rather out of the verge, they 
made us all look odd; but she gave him 
him such a look of dignity; as he called 
it; that it silenced him for the rest of 


the evening, which went off very hea- 


vl 8 


1 was 0 at; my nee fat- 
tered her after the men were gone, by 
saying © that if all the ladies shewed 
disgust at too free a conversation, 
the men would avoid running the risk 
of offending them.“ 


i 
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I have wrote to Marshal to get me 

a.side-box at the Opera for the season. 
If you wish for a seat in mine, say so. 
Lady Bellingham, Lady Staffordson, 
and Lord Trecourcy, are on my list, 
though I am half in doubt whether the 
second must remain so, for a divorce 
from her husband is the buzz of the 
day. Do tell me what you have heard 
about it, for I must regulate my con- 
duct acgordingly, not that I really 
credit one word that is said against 


her. 
by L desire you. to | remember me affec-- 
tionately to my Uncle and your Sister, 
and to be assured I amsincerely yours, 
2 15 L. SAVILLE:- 


E P48 | Auk Lake. Staffordson. what is 
become of - PRs 
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LETTER XXIII. 


FROM Miss MARIA SAVILLE TO LADY LUCY 
SAVILLE. 


ö  Groreenor e 


pDraAnxsr CREATURE, 


| Your charming letter gave me the 


greatest pleasure imaginable, it is quite 
a century since I had this extreme hap- 
piness ; indeed, I have endured ago- 
nies at your long silence. For Heaven's 
sake, write constantly to me, for I am 
extremely fond of receiving letters! 1 


am happy beyond expression at the 


charmir'g little history of the languors, 


' which are so very captivating, that J 


pity the poor beaux—but they have no 
chance, when the agreeable Trecourcy 
is enquired after in a postscript. I in- 
stantly flew to Lady Staffordson, who 


| * me he is now in Ireland. She 


* 


* 
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seems quite low and dejected, so I did 
not stop five minutes. She is quite 


angry with Trecourcy for taking her 
bracelet with him, for Lord Stafford- 


son has taken it into his head to be jea- 
lous of every creature she speaks to, 


and should he know that Trecourcy 


has it, I dare say he would be quite out- 


rageous. I advised her to write to Ire- 


land, and bid him inclose it to me, 


but I could not quite persuade her. 


She has been amazingly lucky lately, 
and this day offered to lend me any 
money I wanted,:for Lady Hellendale 
has twice hinted to me, that the thirty 
guineas I owe her would be-vastly con- 
venient to her. I did not suppose 


bragg was so dangerous a game, or I 
should not have played at it till I had 


learned it a little better. -. 


TI accepted the kind offer, for 1 have 


been quite wretched for fear Papa or 
Fanny should find it out, and I drove: 
E 6 


* 
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gentlewoman, to be sure, and Caroline 
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direaly to Lady HellenGale's, and paid 


her, which has made me quite comfor- 


table, as I have tipped the servants a 
crown, not to mention that I went 
there: For mercy's sake, do not men- 
tion this for the Indies 


„andy Staffordson is the dearest of 
all dear creatures. Such à charmer 
as we are going to have never was 


heard of! He is a Baronet, and has 


seven thousand a year, and is coming 
to stay. I fancy Madam Frances will 
be setting her cap at him, but I believe 
obe will be disappointed. The men 
like girls of spirit, life, vivacity, and 
manner; not such good insipid crea- 


tures as she, and half a dozen others 1 


could name. 


Oh! Fanny tis a vast good sort of a 


Clarendon is not ten degrees better. 
You will see her at e nene 
soon. 


= . 
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Sir James has desired her not to go 
till after Sir Frederick Hambledon's 
arrival, though she wished it; but his 
confinement to his chamber makes 
him fond of a game at chess in the 
morning, and a party at whist at night, 


so that we cannot spare her till the 


beau makes the number four again. 
Mrs. Mortimer supplies my place, for 
I have such a list of engagements: on 
my hands just now ! To-morrow I go 
to the play, to see Mrs. Siddons in Bel- 
videra, and afterwards a Lady takes 
me to the Russian Princess's, to a pe- 
tite soupe; on Wednesday I go to & 


delightful dance at the Spanish Am- 
bassador's, and have made up such 4 


dress! We do imagine we shall lob 
perfectly killing. I have not slept this 
week with the thoughts of it. I do 
Pray Sir Frederick may arrive the 


night I am dressed for this ball. Very 


clever, my dear Lou understand me. 


Ha, girl | Lady Hambledon married 


7 * 


Ly 
- 
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before Fanny! She would not relish - 
that * 1 suppose. 7 


| . Staffordson is . to 


ak Papa to let me pass a few days 
with her at Brighton, but I gave her 
a broad hint I did not wisb to go just 
now : afterwards the be creature may 
choose to make one of the party. Who 
ons, it would be . f 


A. 


1 . dresses as 1 have made 
weremever beheld on earth before. 


Four guineas a yard have I given for 


a white veil, and gloried in hearing 
2 Lady say to her Sister in my hearing, 
Maria Saville is the most tonish girl 


N town.” 


Write edn, my dearest creature, 


and tell a little world of anecdotes to 
your adorin Wa. 


MARIA S4 VILLE, at prevent: 


- 4 
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FROM $IR FREDERICK HAMBLEDON TO TIT) 
| TRECOURCY,” 


HERE am I, my dear friend; onee 
again on terra firma, all life, health, 
and spirits, but deucedly disappointed 
at not meeting with you! Tour Irish 
affairs are very mal apropos at this junc- 
ture, as I had battened. on the idea of ki 
meeting you here. I had, nevertheless, 
from your account of their embarrass- 
ment, imagined this possible; but when 
| I heard from your porter, that you 
were ere gone, i enn an 


2 a e your offer; abs shall 
remain under your roof for a few days, 
a I see what sort of people the Sa- 


* 
"a 


. wv.” 1 


- 


| 5 
* 


1 


. 
— 


Lean be so too, for this will make them 
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villes are. My Unele' s will ordains me 


to live with my Guardian till 1 am of 


age; but if they should prove a disa- 
greeable set, Why I must try how far 


seek my absence, and consequently 
save — : 


I have received a visit from him this 
instant, since I wrote the above, and 


like him extremely, a very preposses- 
sing man, about sixty, with a fine coun- 


tenance, and pleasing address; quite a 
beau of the old Court, and I think we 


shall like each other better on a fanden 
eee N 52 


- 


Ts" me one: how 3 the wild rial 
will hunt you. If you are likely to 


keep there till Christmas, may hap I 
shall have at you, provided you be 80+ 
minded as to receive a man just re- 
turned from foreign parts, with seven 


thousand a year in his pockets, though 
be quitted his * ten _— 


G 
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ago without even pence. She w me a 
Nabob who has realized half in the 
time, without dirtying his hands: In 


both situations, a tack of yer ane _ 


my lot. = me 
This visit has 80 cob pbaer Ty 
Writing powers, that I shall disconti- 
nue the employment tilt I return from 
Sir James's, where I dine, previous to 
which, 1 shall deliver some letters 
which I took charge of at Bengal for 
some friends; and as their connections 
will like to look at the man who did 
look at their relation, I go to be —_— 
ane 1. 


\ d gf =» 'PÞ _ 
* ' 2T , 


Tem now anal om GSG 
Square, after # most chearful, agreen- 
ble day. Sir James pleases me exceed- 
ingly ; he seems the ſriendly compa- 
nion of his children more than the 


Father. His family consists of two 


daughters and a Ward, Miss Claren- 
don, who only made her appearance at 


/ 


D 


# 
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tea, being unwell. One of the Savilles 


and do many more agreeable manlike 


is a fine rompish looking girl, the other 


plain, but very genteel, and the Ward 


$0+80, very pale and rather silent, ra- 
ther pretty but very inanimate: how- 


ever, I look forward to a very agreea- 
ble society among these Misses, after 


settlin g matters about my * 


We estates, boy. 


I Shall devote a week. to Cambridge, 
pay my debts, call on the old quizzes, 


1 


I declare the blood came in my face, 


whether from the folly of flinging up 
my commission, or the recollection of 
my mercenary inconstant, I protest I 


know not, but I could not say Bengal 


I stuttered out, that I had been some 
time at Madras, and l up the | 


Tanjore country. 


| Bye the bye, Sir James asked me 
V hat part of India I resided at latterly. 
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/ 


It was r pitiful evasion, but not a 
lie. I longed to bring the subject home 
again, but one of the girls asked whe- 
ther I had ever met with Miss Claren- 
don? Never Madam.” Another, whe- 
ther I had not frequently kaard of her ? 
Never, Madam.” And a third told me 
she wondered at that, for she was reck- 
oned handsome ; but I always find, that 
an absent person is band ons, as a dend 
one is amiable. © 

I assured them all, nay winks that 
1 had never. heard the name in India, 
amd by a dexterity of my own, made 
the ladies dislike the country, by la- 
menting the in Juries it did to a fine 

complexion, 


x is little romp, however, has touch- 
ed half a dozen times on India again» 
but I still felt the reluctance to pro- 
ceed, and sbirked her so ungallantly, _ 
that I shall cure ber in a few interviews. 
If she knew of my love affair, I verily 


of 
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believe she would seek to console me, 
and 1 would rather be excused. She is a 
lively little devil, seems all innocence 
and good humour, an eternal talker, 
and possessing a very good opinion of 
herself. I promise myself some fun. 1 
am as light as a feather. My feathers 
were 8corched once, 50 1 shall ee | 
. the fire. 1 * TT 


4 * 
. A . 
85 * & * : - Ly * ? 4 7 
13 3 . v5 \ SES. . 


With a dare nes you, 
my dear Lord, I conclude with — 2 


ances of being Sincerely yours, 
ne FREDERICK HE 


SD8a ,\ 1720.6 VA 
$f onto Srlt 3 4ter nl 
S720 ih ieee ot dende 
8 | 19 . 
; 


E fea uott fro 7 TT rl 
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me to set forward; Jenjoy the idea 80 
truly, that I banish r We else 
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| LETTER XXV. 


4 (AF — = Fi * 8 
M158 |CAROLINE/ CLAREXDON, TO. LADY | 


Arcon DALE. + 


— 


Ir an me GE, Alfa dnn to look 
forward to the day when I shall be- 


come the guest of my amiable friend. 
There seemed a spell against our meet - 


ing, for Sir James and I have had such 
alternate indispositions, that either 
alike confined me to the house, which 
has been particularly unwelcome, as 


the introduction of a stranger obliged 
both invalids to exert themselves. 


1 do not mean to . our 


. e and therefore shall only enquire 
whether Wednesday will be as agree - 


able to you to receive me on, as it is to 


; mind. "1 
F 1 
N * 
* 


| 
| 
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Sir James. is quite delighted with 


5 his new guest; he certainly is a very 


pleasing young man, and improves” 
upon the whole party daily, being a 
great addition to our society. To mor- 
row he is to be presented, and Sir 
James carries his politeness so far as to 


go with him, though he has not been at 
the drawing- room these five years. 


To. day he gives a dinner to the Peer 
'who presents him and a very large party 
of fashion. | [ 


| Sir Frederick is extremely genteel, 


and has a modest diffi dent opinion of 


himself, which is pleasing. And now 
you will be surprised at the alteration 
he has already effected in Maria: to my 
utter astonisbment she eats like other 
people, having heard him once say, 


He hated to see hungry Misses starve 


for a shape.“ Sallads and lemons are 
. discarded, and she regularly 
comes twice to the roast joint, after 
soups, fish, &c. Her father winks at 


5 me so drolly during. dinner, that I 


t 
\ 
, "0 
* 


* 
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greatly fear I shall involuntarily vos: 93 


her by n, | „ 


She had Wee the strangest vollen | 


| into her head that- ever entered any £ 
living creature' s, and the most arbi- 


trary ; ; she will imagine that I tbink she 
is setting her cap at Sir Frederick. I 
have over and over assured her such a 


thought never entered my head, but 


she is so positive in her, charge, and 
her persuasion, | that I cannot convince 


her to the contrary. She taxes me 
with thinking, that if she walks out, it 
is done to meet the beau; in vain 1 
protest to her, I did not even know 
she meant to walk, and therefore could 


not suppose any thing about it, but I 


cannot convince her of my innocence. _ * 


So unaccountably strong is this whim, 
that she reasons with me upon the in- 
jury 1 do her, as if the fact was esta- 
blished. Odd and laughable as this is, 


pet it vexes me, because I see the girl 
make herself ridiculous to our women, 
7 must naturally tell it below stairs. 


- 
= —— u 


vt 
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I must take a fe- turns in the square 
before dinner, or rather before I dress, 
for which reason I shall bid you fare- 
well, as soon as I have requested you 
to make my compliments and best 
wishes to Lord Alcondale, and entreat- 
ed you to kiss the dear boy twice on 
each cheek, for his amiable mother's 
mot truly obliged and affectionate 


CAROL INE CL AR END oy. | 
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LETTER XXVI 
LADY ALCONDALE TO Miss CLARENDON, _ 
3 | n | 
YOUR welcome letter has put me in 
such good humour, that I have been to 
order the servants who play the violin 
to come up the instant I have set down 
the old folks to cards, and the young 
ones shall have a dance; we are just 
ten couple, and these unexpected 
amusements always please more than 
professed balls. . 


I cannot lengthen this, but to- mor- 
row is not a post day; so, unless I scrib- 
ble these few lines, you cannot have it | 
under the sign manual, that. I Tong . 
assure you personally how truly Ire. 
joice in the prospect of * 70. — 


Adieu till then, 
My dear ei, 


Sincerely your's at all times, | 
M, ALCONDALE. 


VOL. 1 F 


" 


n 
4 YROM LADY Aesnonds To MIS 2 


_ CLARE N DON, 


M dear girl will credit me when 1 
teell her, I take up my pen so immedi- 
, ately after the short epistle I wrote 
her last night, with a beavy heart upon 
a a double account, the illness of my 
F =. .Mother-in-law, and the impossibility 
= -. of receiving my. dear Caroline at pre- 
_ sent. Instead of the imagined plea- 
sure I had revelled in, I am sitting 
with my eyes swoln out of my head, 
1 while my maid is packing up a few ne- 
= cCessaries to attend me to Gloucester- 
4 shire, and my husband is already on 
the road. As this dear woman is in 
danger, he directiy ordered his horses, 
and proposes getting to her this night. 


9 


\ 
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I shall go two posts this evening, 
and set off again at five o'clock in the 
morning. Till you hear from me, as, 
should the worst fappen, I must come 
to town, believe me truly your's, 


I 


5 — 
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af 


LETTER XXVIIL 
f = PROM MISS MARIA SAVILLE TO LADY 
LUCY SAVILLE, 


: „ 
ur DEAR COUSIN, 


FANNY is 80 abominably spiteful to 
me, that I protest I cannot endure it, 
let the consequences be what they will; 
she has just now been so ill-natured, 
that 1 never will forgive it as long as I 
breathe. - 


On Thursday next weare all invited 


to dine at Mother Mortimer's ; our 
coach is at Hatchett's, so that the post- 


chariot was to carry two of us and Pa- 


pa; and as Sir Frederick was to drive 


the other in the phaeton, I had settled 


in my own mind all along that Ishould 


be the one, and had thought of nothing 


e 
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Mrs. Mortimer wrote to Caroline 
Clarendon to go early; Papa does not 
go: till four, when Fanny advised Ca- 
roline to let Sir Frederick drive her, 
though she knew I absolutely died to 

80 ĩ in the e am 

Ob, to be sure, he instantly entreated 
her in the very manner he must have 
eatreated me, so let him have that ho- 
nour. After a long fuss, which 1 am sure 
I should not have made, she agreed 
to it. I do think it always happens 80 
---had Madam Fanny been silent, Ca- 
roline would not have asked him. 

I had made up a new chocolate co- 
loured great- coat, and bought three 
beautiful white ostrich feathers, at eigh- 
teen shillings a piece, in a milk-white 
beaver hat, for the . and all 
for nothing. | | | 


, 


What Mrs. Fanny is about 1 vas 


* she checks me for every thing, | 
F 3 
of \ 
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and abuses dear Lady Hellendale on 
purpose to aggravate and provoke me. 


Papa always thinks I am in the wrong 


when I make her a smart answer. I 
did last night, and indeed let her see J 
would take instructions from nobody 
but from my masters. Sure, at eigh- 


deen I am able to judge for myself! 


I never was used to contradiction at 
school. I v ish I was a parlour boarder, 
I should be a happier creature than un. 
der this roof; but 1 vill aden. * I bane 
2 spirit. 0 | . 


O ier indeed I am the most mi- : 


gerableof the human race—controuled, 


counselled, advised, from morning to 
night/—Write me 4 consoling letter, 
my dear girl. 


Since I wrote this, I got aletter from 
dear Lady Staffordson, to ask me to 
spend three days with her at Tun- 
bridge. Papa's gout confines him just 
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now, 801 was obliged to tel Fanny, 
who. said she was sure I would, not 
think of going while he kept his cham- 
ber. Isaid, I could do him NO gaod, 
and thought it very unkind in her tg 
keep we from the dearest friend I had 
in the world!“ She said she laughed at 
such friends, and feared I would some 


time or other repent my being so head. . * 


strong. But I called her a muzzy old 
maid, and I do _ that —_ 
her. | | ; 


The house is so melancholy! Sir 
Frederick is gone for two days, Papa 
vunwell, and Miss Clarendon looks like 
death. I am $0 vapourish and yawnish, 
that I have no spirits; but I have just 
dis patched a sly note to the deanest of 
all dear creatures to come to-night. 
She is, without exception, the most 


tonish girl in town, one of our 8et—  - 


more beautiful than an Angel, richer 
than Croasus, sings fifty times better 
\ than Mara or Banti, dances aue ig to | 


* F 4 
„ 69. BAR, 


;f 
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Parisot, and plays !—O! Miss T. is a 
fool to her! How I doat on her !---She 
knows every thing, and every body, 
and all the secret transactions of every 
. A . 


| Miss Sly has taken the TTY to 
walk up stairs, with a note in her hand 
from Lady Albian, to ask me to Rane- 
lagh for this night. She said, « the 
Albians are proper people to go with;“ 
as much as to say, Lady Staffordson or 
Lady Hellendale were not---s80 1 only 
answered, / should not go.” She left 
the note, and said I might do as I 
liked. I shall not go. I had rather 
punish myself than take ber leave; 
pet I believe I shall go after all 
80 I must go dress. I am in all 
haste | 
Your affeRionate Cousin, | 

MARIA 84 VILLE. 


P. 8. I ao believe a certain person is 
mitten. 1 [ 


Po 
— 
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LETTER XXIX. 


- i 
. 
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PROM LADY LUCY SAVILLE TO MISS MARIA 
SAVILLE, GROSVENOR-SQUARE. 


£ | 7 | 7 
| | Bait Wickham | | | 
Tux good old soul, 'yclept Madam | 
: Barbara Saville, distinguished by be- 
ing Aunt to the most perfect of human, | 
beings, your most obedient bumble servant, — 
having, as it is customary with the | 
dear antiquity, appointed an interview 
with Morpheus, and retired to her yel- 
low satin chamber to receive him, I 
take my pen to say, that cannot but 
admire the particular taste which leads | 
him to keep the precise moment of ap- 2 W 
Ppoiatment, with a degree of punctua- | 
lity unknown to the modern race of 
beaus ; and begging you to account 
for this extraordinary attachment on 
ach side. I am certainly raiber hand- a 
F & - 


* 
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somer than my Aunt, and put on my 


nightcap with more taste; yet, for the 


soul of me, |. cannot entice this worthy 
to pass a tete-a-tete-hour-with me, un- 


less he is in the hiniour to do £0— 


while sbe triumphs in bis constancy, 
from New-year's day to the last of Ve- 


: tember; and the instant she has eat a 


hearty meal, and svallowed three 
glasses of wine; quits even my enliven- 


ing ng to meet him, 


Well, Mrs. Barbara, matt with 
thee! I am just fortyseven years 
younger, and yet I cannot meet with a 
friend half so constant. 


— 
* _ 


Thanks, my dear Cousin, for your 
letter, which, 1 dare say, was tastly 
clever, and vastly well written; but, if 


I speak truth, I have forgot every thing 


in it, and every thing about it. A 


young buck of the East Wickham breed, - 
whom no frowns, nor even rank, can 


awe into a proper idea of his own in- | 
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significance, snatched it out of my 
hand, and I did not chuse to flatter 
him by asking bim to restore it. I 
had read it but once very slightly, and 
though I do believe could recollect 
ijt if l rummaged my memory; yet you 
will excuse me, when I assure ysu, I 
have this day an utter aversion to think. 
ing. I have a kind of listlessness (my 
maid calls it the vapours) upon my 
spirits; 1 cannot define it. My Aunt 
terms it the spleen, but Ieannot allo 
that—l have not rt ad, I have nat work. 
ed, I have noi played, I have not walks 
- ed, and yet I have been up these elle 
n but nat quite awake. A 07 


L Good ednet hom habe ſores | 
myselt! I have been very notable 1 
made breakfast, I looked at my draw-. 
ings, I hummed a divine air of Gemi- 
Hiani's till I got it perſeët, and then 1 
teazed my Aunt for one geed hour; 
without any languor or listlegsness at 
? Ul, as she will testify, if yay doe not 
F 6 | 


=! 


132 "THE PO8THUMOVS DAUGHTER. 


believe me: then I looked at my horse, 
fed him with hay, patted his neck, ga- 

: —thered a few currants, and came in to 
dress. be os r 


Just as I was mounting the stairs, 
Lord Alcondale's Nephew, Mr. Sey- 
mour, introduced his Brother, who is 
a very agreeable trifler, and suited my 
mood most exquisitely. We talked on 
fifty subjects, but did not agree on a 
aingle one. Mr. Seymour was auda- 
cious enough to tell me I was disposed 
to be in one of my agreeable contra- 
ditions, and added, he always quitted 
the conversation when one of my host 
of negatives arrived. I replied, it 
only proved that my argument was s 
good he could not controvert it.” The 
wretch said, „he only left me the field 
to observe with what ingenuity I con- 
trived to make the worse appear the 
better side. It is an agreeable flirt, but 
too vain of his teeth and hands, which 
axe apologies for being so. 5 we | 


ah : 


vw 
- 


Why, child, you tell me nothing 


about Sir Frederick Hambledon'; the 


town has it that he is attached to Miss- 


Clarendon. Lady Alcondale expected 


her down, but some sudden affair has 


taken them either to town, or his Mo- 
ther's; I do not know where, I dare 


say I shall be disappointed in her, for 


Lhave heard too much about her. When 


the case. 


expectation is raised, this is generally | 


I am angry at Mother Mortimer for 
not asking us on the day you are all to 
be there: it would have been a very 
agreeable meeting to all parties. 


I have had two letters from Tre. 
courcy, but I shall not answer one 
He had no business to take that ridicu- 
lous woman's bracelet, in my opinion, 
Let me know whether sbe has got it 
back, in your next. He may keep it 
to all eternity for what 1 care. * 


* = = * * 
- " 1 
C 
— f & 
% -_ 
* 
. 
8 is as 
1 Py = 
- . | 
, - 
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Imust go tapat my Aunt's door, for 
the tea is brought in; 80 farewell 
| Love to dear Fan, and duty to my Un- 
les; 44 9] eK | ' 
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LETTER XXX. 


— — 


FROM $1R FREDERICK HAMBLEDON TO LORD 
TRECOURCY, IN IRELAND. 


6 1 
oy ” 
* 


— 


* 


DEAR TRECOURCY, 

F AM certain I have fornieity heard 
your Father say, that the old lady in the 
ruff, whose portrait adorns his drawing. 
room, was your Grandmother, and a 
Scottish woman, I gave credit to it then, 

0 but I would take my oath of it now, as 
pour extraordinary gift of foresight 
proves your extraction beyond a doubt, 
Vour letter reached my hands, at | 

Bath, where I had not an idea of going 
two hours before I actually set out, 8 

I am certain I could not have told you 
what I did not know myself,, You. have 


Tm supposed right about my continu- 
at Sir JANES Saville's—my mort. 


YC. wy 
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gage, and Sir James's trust; but lam 
no longer surprised when I consider 


pour pedigree. I vrite now for form 
Wo sale, to propose a cessation of the cor- 
=. respondence on my part, since you 


have the faculty of discovering my in- 
ttentions before hand. But as I am not 
gifted in this wonderful manner, be- 
EF  - _gecch you to let me have regular as- 
- surances of the interest you take in my 
concerns, and the probable time when 
I may indulge the pleasing idea of em- 


: r you. . 


took this jaunt last week, to pay a 
5 debt I have long owed, of fifty. seven 
pounds, and the interest, which an 
honest man lent me without taking any 
security for it; for, looking over some 
old newspapers, I saw mention made 
of his being thrown from a restive 

| horse, and killed on the spot I knew 
1 . he had a large family, to whom this 
: money would be acceptable, and con- 5 * 

sequently took advantage of the ah- 
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sence of the Savilles, who are gone 


into Dorsetshire for a few days, to wipe 
off all scores. Indeed I have felt ex- 


treme satisfaction from doing so, as I 
found: the widow and seven children 


in extreme distress, which the sum due 
to their Father has relieved them from, 
and I have apprenticed out the boys, 


who are of a proper age, to their fa- 
ther's trade; while the woman has set 


up a haberdasher's shop, for the main- 


tenance of the five with her. 


Vou vill expect some account of this 
place, where ve have had so many jol- 


ly bouts together. I find some things 
merded, some things marred, and 
some ings in Statu quo. 


1 


t The some 8 Wen are the 


streets, which are lighted, paved, and | 


_ 8wept; an alteration which tempts 
many a belle to sport a smart ancle in 


a white silk stocking to great advantage. 


„ +» 


— — . 
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he some things marred are the 


beauties of our day, who, notwith- 


standing their being beautified and re- 
- paired every four and twenty hours, 


are hastily verging towards decay : 


those who were in this very state SIX 


years ago, are absolute ruins. The some 


things in statu quo, are the drones who. 
Jabab colleges, who snore, wake, 


bask in the sun, eat, drink, sleep, and 
snore again, in regular routine n 
one year's end to another 


1 paid de to some half do- 


zen, who are, God be praised, all fat 
and bearty. Old Yoicks has taken unte 


bimself a rib, one of Pharoah's lean 


kine, who has so marvellously cured 


her caro sposo of his passion for dogs, 


that I only saw three on the sopha, one 


on the bearth, and a large tarrier upon 


bis lap. I insinvated to Madam, that 
this change proved to the world the 


powerful influence her charms had 
over the Doctor, for which, at coming. : 


* 
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away, she gave me a very cordial in- 
vitation to dine on a haunch of veni- 
son on that day week, | 


There are but six months to come 
till J am of age, so that I have no 
thoughts of removing my quarters from 
Sir James Saville's, where I am envi- 
ably situated for pleasure and im prove- . 
ment. He has a great fund of know: 
ledge, and an agreeable - method 
communicating it, which is to me an 
art of infinite value. band # e 


% 


Addison Says, 74 4 3 troth 
in some measure recommends a lie,” - 
and I think instruction conveyed in 
coarse manner in some degree recom- 
mends ignorance. Why give a medi- 
cine of bitters, when a little sugar 
would make it palatable? My soul 
revoits at the Johnsonian method of 
driving in his opinions with a hammer: 


„be sbevs a contempt of à man's caps. 


* babore 2 word is . be · | 


J 4 140 Tat posTnUMOUS DAUGHTER. 


ot tween them. He resembles a walnut, 
[a most sour rind, then a hard shell, 
| - afterwards a little bitter, and then 
._ © your compensation for your trouble is 
| an excellent kernel, which you can 
| often meet with elsewhere ready er 


1 to your hands. ER 


* 


As to my little romp, she may romp | 
to all eternity without touching me, I 
assure you; so your gift of prescience _ 
: forsakes you here, and your good ad- 
8 vice is useless. It is the prettiest little 
| skittish devil I ever saw in my life: I 
think she is amongst a bad set. It is 
your fault if I think Lady Staffordson 
adds to W number; 8 | 


But Miss Maria Saville is a young 
lady who has an utter aversion to all 
kinds of advice: her Sister is too for- 
* mal and precise in her manner to have 
much weight with her, and her Father 
Is so partial to her, that he does not see 1 
x COS her folljes i in the "ow other people dog” 


BP NR. 
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though he often checks her in a tender 
and gentle manner. The only one 


who has any real weight with her is 


Miss Clarendon, Sir James's Ward, 


who has something so mild and per- 


suasive in her words and looks, that 


any very difficult point in which my 
romp is to be managed, is always con- 


signed to her, and sometimes she suc- 
ceeds. 


% 


I have some idea that Sir James 
wishes this same Ward of his and your 
most obedient, to conceive a partiality 


for each other; for, in the library, her 


'* * 


merits, her fortune, and her connec- 


tions are most certain to make some 
part of our conversation; and faith, 
Trecourcy, 1: begin to fear I walk to 
the library with more alacrity than to 


any other room in the house. This is 
mere rhodomontade ; I only think her 
a very amiable pleasing woman. 


WY 8 
. Ra 


Lam turning my thoughts to a par- 


liamentary campaign. The sessions 
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is so near its clove, that early in Octo- 
ber 1 propose visiting Yorkshire for 
khis purpose: five thousand a year of my 
income lays there, and as I mean to be 
in every respect an independent Coun- 
try Gentleman, adhering to the Crown 
off every occasion where my consci- 


ence will let me; and avoiding all par- 


fy feuds and animosities, I shall hope 
to render my country some service.— 
My Uncle maintained his charaQer for 


independence; and as in this respect I 


am determined to tread in his Steps, I 
hope to zurceed. 

J do not know whether 1 shall be 
able to accomplish my Irish scheme. 
If the Savilles go to Brighton, which 
they talk of, I may possibly see Dub- 
lin ; but I know nothing at present, 
a thousand things may happen. I am 
quite undetermined, but some few 
weeks may enable me to unfold my 
embryo plans to your view. „ 

| 1 ö | * 
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- 1 forgot to tell you 1 have been pre- 
dented, and“ most graciously received® 
cou n | 


Jack „ is come from Paris, 
such a coxcomb as I never beheld; he 
takes an immoderate quantity of snuff 
to display a very fine brilliant on his 
right hand. He was also presented on 
Thursday, and in an affected whisper, 
loud enough to be heard by their Ma- 
jesties, if they had not been talking, 
he protested he wished there was an 


act of parliament to lock up the Prin- 


cesses, as a man could not look at them 
without lamenting sorely that they 
were forbidden fruit. They are as 
amiably ieee as possible, to all 
appearance. 


If you have any fear of getting a red 
nose by your attachment to your bot- 
tle society, I will kidnap the Master 
of a certain College, and send him 

"over as a memento to you all: he is al- 


— 
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ready stuffed, so I advise you to have 

him placed in a niche over the chim- 
ney, and a hand pointing to his nose, 
with „ beware” as the motto. 


* 


It is a most heavenly day, and we 

are all sallying forth on horse back to 
Hyde Park; the horses are just come 
to the door, so I must hasten to assure 
you of being always, 


My dear Lord, 
Sincerely your's, 
FREDERICK HAMBLEDON. 


* 


* — 
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FIG Lavr ALCONDALE 0 M188 een | 


ed 1 READIR NON» F e 
| Mele Park, 


l DEAR canoLING, K 
IAN sure you will be penn, to bear | 
that we are returned to this place, with 
old Lady Alcondale of our party, Whose 
disorder, to our great surprise, tu ; 
out to be the small pox, Which, from 
keepin g the room quite dark, and re. 
moving the looking- glass, she had not 
the least sus picion of till all danger was 
past. She is rather full, but wonder- 
fully well, and as change of air was res 
commended, we brought her here last 
night. I am writing by her- bed side 
while she is reading the papers, and 
now I have something to unfold which 
will surprise you, I am sure. 

YODbo 1 > 8 
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I had not been i in the house an hour 
last night, when I received a note of 
enquiry after all our healths from Lady 
. Albian, and a postscript, to say she 
| should be extremely obliged to me if I - 
could allow her five minutes conver. 
sation on very particular business the 
= next day, either morning or evening, 
|. > as sheghould purposely avoid any other 
| : engagement.” All guessing about 
What this particular business could be 
was vain; so I gave it up, and ap- f 
e eleven o'clock this morning 
satisfy ing my curiosity, when, after 
= some family chat, she informed me her 
daughter, Lady AnnamariaAlbian, had 
received oyertures from the Belgraves _ 
to be allowed to propose an alliance be- | 
tween the two families, and that the 
1 „fair lady in question and her Mother 
| had deliberated till such tine as she 
learned from me whether all connec- 
tion between Miss Clarendon and Cap- 
tain Belgrave was at an end. 


— 
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I instantly assured her that it was-; 
but that this was a matter of such re- 
cent date, that I was almost surprised 2 
at the astonishing facility Captain Bel- 
grave had manifested in subduing his 
affections. I do not know what pos- 
sessed me, for this was quick and un- 
guarded. The old lady drew up, and 
replied, that whatever charms of per- 
son and mind Miss Clarendon was un: 
versally allowed to possess, yet she 
- craved my pardon if she was wrong in 
apprehending Lady Annamaria Al- 
bian was by no means behind hand 
with her. With conscious pride she 
must be suffered to say, that no young 
person possessed mental and bodily . 
endoments in a more ample degree 
than her daughter, and that a fortune 
of one hundred thousand pounds was - 
only valued by this young creature as 
_ affording her a wider scope to do good. 
And to prove the partiality of a Mo- 
ther was not exaggerated, the lady af- 


Armed, and I acquicxced—10 we parted, 
i 


DF 
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N ell! men ark strange, uaccorit, | 
EN creatures! Yet I am truly glad e of 
this overture; for, since he seeks to 
console Aimself $0 very eil, Ttrust 
my dear friend wilt have less reluctance 
to listen ts tlie Ps of ite other 


TE 8 2 eng 


& i + 
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Sir Jakes Saville told Lord Alcon- 
ate; that of all the oung men he ever 
knew, he e and admired Sir 
bredefſek Hambledon. He say 8 bis 


iti. : 


can * no certain ee where the 
prifitiptes' ate not 80, You have lei- 
e to make” your own obse} ation, I 
am in no hurry” to have you married; 
but if an offe r $hould be made) /OU, « do 
not ravtily reſect it. Fou, re) — 2:4 | 
mistress, independent dt the world; | 
but you never. can have the same op- 

1 of becomiin g acqualnted with | 
any other man, that you have already 


had in Sir rJames s Saville's S house. 1 do as- 
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sure Jou, 1 rather wish and advise 
you to continue as you are, till all lit. ö 
tle flutterings are done away. With 
women this is less easily accomplished 
than with men; but, as I. have repeat- 
edly told you, it depends gr catly_ VP 
our own exertions. - be hf 
Now, I know you will say 1 run 
away with my own ideas, that the man 
never thought of putting the question 
to you.” This, may be very true, but 
friendsbip like mine magnifies possibili- 
ties into probabilities, and as I fear you 
migh t, if such an offer was made to 
you, be rather too decided about re. 
jecting it, I cannot avoid telling you, 
that I think you will do wrong in doing 
50. But, it vou are now disposed to 
pay me my debt, and spend as long 
a term as you can afford with me, we 
shall have opportunity to talk over all 
these matters at leisure. Lose no 
. time, I beseech you, for I well know 


— 
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your Sister's arrival will engross you 
for some ame. 


r e denth- 


rately low-spirited just now; the cause 


I know not, but she was half metho- 
distical this morning, my Lord says, 


for he visited Mrs. Saville while I had 


the above tete-a-tete with Lady Albian. 


Mrs. Saville persuaded her to come and 


drink tea with us this evening, which, 


after much difficulty, she assented to. 
I do not khow what to make of this wo- 


man; she is a professed flirt. Both 
the Seymours live there almost, but 
they laugh at her oddities the instant 
they return to us. She sent me a pre- 
sent of my boy's picture, which she has 
taken in our absence, and it is very 


prettily done, and a very strong like- 


ness. I was much pleased at her atten- 
tion, as she heard me say ! would have 


a miniature of him when I got to town, 


You will be vorry to hear one of our 


coach horses got out of the stable un- 


% 


i 
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perceived by the coachman, while he 

was rubbing another down, and grazed 

on the edge of the precipice, where we 

- have dug for gravel: the ground gave 

way, and the poor animal fell into the 

pit, which broke his leg, and obliged 

the man to dispatch him. John was so 

fond of this horse, that he has shed 
abundance of tears for his fate. 


Lord Alcondale wants me to go over 

the kitchen-garden with him, so adieu. 

Name a very early day to come hither, 

which will oblige your h affectio- 
nate and faithful friend, 


9 8 Mt. ALCONDALE. 


a 2 0 
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FROM M188 MARIA SAVILLE 10 SANE: ver 
f SAVILLE, 


ec Knott 
MT DEAREST cousin, . 
Hens we are in Grosvenor. Square, 
after a nasty tiresome Journey, without 
one adventure in all the way up to 
town. But I forget—You | donot khow, 
perhaps, that we have been on a visit 
near Dorchester for ten days, where 


there are some charming girls. One 
is so lucky 1 quite envy her; six weeks 


ago, she was riding a restive horse, 
which flung her, and put out her 
shoulder, with other trifling hurts. 


Two gentlemen, one in a red coat, were 
passing in a post chaise, and getting 


out, helped the servant to assist her 
into their carriage, which brought ber 


— 


A 
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home to her father's, WhO thanked 2 
them, and desired, (if they were | in the wh 4 
county) to be allowed to wait upon 2 
them. F ortunately, they were on a visit . 
only seven miles off, and from this 4 
| blessed meeting, they are quite; inti- 75 
mate, and the dear red coat asked me, 
the second day, to carry a letter to the | 
happy. girl, which I did, and you can- 
not imagine how grateful she is, and 
so is be, for every time he comes he 
brings a ditto. She is but sixteen, . 
and I do suppose will be a bride before 
Ariat fg 


"Wall dear Lucy, Papa snored, Fan- 
ny was silent, and the maid sick, so 
that 1 had not a creature to talk to but 
myself; but 1 might have had a less 
pleasing companion, 80 1 will not- 8 
grumble, At three o'clock we got to 5 
the Red. Lion at Dorchester, the first 
stage, where the waiter told us there — 
would be a ball that very night, and- : +. 
a the best part « of the county N. | 
Mr, N Oy 
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subscribers, and never failed coming; 
80 1 thought, if Fanny Joined me to 
| perpuade. Papa to stop here, and take 
us, we Should spend a charming even- 
Ing. As usual, Fanny was in a cross- 
5 grain! mood, and said she had a tooth- ach 
and sore throat, though I protest her 
face was not swelled, nor could any 
Jiving creature have known she was 
ailing, unless slie chose to tell them. 
In the whole course of my life I never 


Was so provoked. 


Captain Stratton assured me he was 
cruelly disappointed that we were de- 
termined to pursue our journey, and 
repeated this, I verily believe, twenty 
times. I am certain he would have 
asked me to dance ; in my own mind, 
T imagine Fanny knew that he would 
do 80, and therefore prevented my go- 
ing. Surely, Cousin, you must side 
with me this time! Papa says I have 
no cause to blame her, but you know 
zhe likes to serve me 80. | Never shall 


* og . — oo 
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A forget, while I live, her meddling 
about my partner at Winchester races 
last year. As ill luck would have it, 


he did turn out to be a hair-dresser, 


but it was mere envy that made her 
fidget about what did not concern her, 
for he was the handsomest and best 


dressed man in the room. I was not 
Supposed to know who I was dancing 


with, so no creature could have blamed 


'I7 


& 1946 ee | «Rs 7 7 
Home is very agreeable indeed just 


now, for we are always out: to-morrow. - 


we have a great deal of company, and 
having my whole wardrobe to look 
over about my dress, must be an apo- 
logy for breaking off in a hurry. I 
bave sent my maid to Miss Dickin- 
son s, to see the clothes she is making 
for Lady Georgiana's marriage, and 
bid her bribe as far as half a guinea, as 
I should wish to sport something nem 
to- morrow. Sir Frederick admires my 
taste in dress amazingly. The r 
G 6 
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I B21 <: AITEDVTAN 2UGMURPEOT_- 


he say i. 1 LS hall 


write to you. 2 
£5 5 160 n 81 
We do think, ive are a Latte bit of a fa- 
vourite there : 1 catch his eyes very often. 
upon me, and yesterday morning he. 
told me, 'when 1 asked him how he did, . 
that he had no sleep all night. Per. 
haps your wicked Cousin, Maria, was 
the cause of his restlessness. Pray f 
Heaven this may be the case ! My maid 
says she is certain it is so. Among 80 
many elegant creatures as dine here 


tomorrow, one may make him betray 


a little jealousy. F ani sure Caroline 
Clareridon thinks there is sométhing 

in it, for she bas, within this week, 
given him some opportunities of bein . 
one with me, and seldom appears be- 
tow from breakfast till anner. unless 
we are al together. orange: X pool 


K 1 


— 


Well, dear Cousin, if 1 Ham be wt 
2 Hambledon by next birth-day, 


4 be a happy, creature! 1 5 0 
| e r 348 uni 24% 
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9 "BOU AT EVOM | 
Lady Staffordson has wrote to Tre- 


courcy about her bracelet, though 
She will not own it ; for I was again ad. 
vising her to do 80 yesterday, and She 
coloured up, and looked so foolish, 

though she said it would be quite im- 
proper for a married woman to write 
clandestinely to a young man; but I 
do not see any harm in it. Provided 
she begs him to burn it, her husband 
l know S 


A. 


vo are. a . good creature to. t 3s 
long mar old Aunt : Isbould 5 ws 


coffin, 1. o believe, penned up ith an | 
old woman in the country. .I bope 1 


shall die in my, nine-and. tyentieth, 
Year, as th e men, cannot admire A 97 
man after, that tins LO SHER: +147 wb 


Caroline t Iks, of goin to 
the noble Sew 5, Ag. 128 1 
dale” 8. E cannot bear her. Ag lieu, m 
1 Cousin : married or r Single, a 1 am ak- 


22! 14 


ſectionatel, and mobs cerely yours, . 


81 
7 120 1229 £ 0 T7 
- MARIA SA4VILLLE;, 


Vier 
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7 


FROM 1188 CAROLINE CLartnDon 10 LADY 
BIS 4 | 'ALCONDAEE; 


5 e | 


Y MOST sincerely congratulate you, 
my dear friend, upon the Dowager 
Lady Alcondale's recovery, which I 
do suppose may be owing to her igno- 
rance of the disorder, for I remember 


her saying that she knew she should 
die, if ever she caught it. When the 


body is feeble, the mind is weak, and 
dwells * these _ persuasions. 


'T own myzelf drprined at your in- 


telligence about Lady Albian's mes- 


sage: indeed, as you say, men are 
strange creatures.” I ongbt to be glad 


of this, but out of very perversity I am | 


* 
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not. I did believe his attachment to 


me would require a longer term to 
conquer it than a few months. Solicit- 
ing the hand of another 80 immediate- 
ly, I may call it; appears 80 inconsistent 
with that almost Pbrency he shewed at 
being compelled to relinquish me, that 
1 almost want faith to believe it possi- 
ble: yet when I consider the good 
terms he and his father are on, I cane 
not doubt it. It 1 is 80 very late since he 
obtained this triubph over his feel. 
ings, that I will oon to you, it lowers”. 
him in my estimation. 1am very un- 


just—it is undoubtedly praise- worthy 


to struggle against a passion which 
promised misery to both parties. I 


oug bt more sti enuously to do this; but, 


* 


alas! there are many things one ought | 


to do, that one cannot. I hope Lady 


Annamaria Albian wift make him hap- 
py, be deserves to be so, but I cannot 
say 1 think her very particularly plea- 


„sing. It is plain Captain er does, ; 


and Uiat is more material. 


1 1 dur FOSTHUMONS DAUOUTER. 


11 15 Kpesegingln goxiquy;.to get tg 

A triend, for two reas0ns, ether 
FT whi ch ate sufficient to make, me 
avoid delay: the one, to see her again, 


N after $0 long an absence; 3 the otber, to 
avoid a declaration, which, in my heart, | 


believe you have had some item of, 
rom what you say on the subject. 1 
have seen it approaching with real i 
vexation for some time, though I have 
always checked it, As, it is truly unge- 


| Nerous, ji let a man. open his mind to 


you, when it i is impossible to make the 


n of affection, and this. being un: 


L045 


fortuhately, my case, I have antici pated, 
as far as is consistent with delicacy, 
the sentiments of Sir Frederick, and 
placed it. in bis Own, power, to avoid 
15 e of being rejected. He 
not profited. by my. FO Pts 

ch grieves 1 me ig APY 


8 ho 6 i des vith the Savilles from. 


Dorchester o on Thursday oF and fe. ve, 


#12 5 I$' go 


made two days of. Jus 89 home Just. 


* 


0 


9 box that night at the Little T heatrs; 3 
. she came to beat u up for volunteers * * 
accompa ny her thither. Sir ames, 


K 
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Tr VT io PTYWTNTeOe THT , 

at one 0 clock, where my 4 unt Morti- 

mer was waiting to receive 'us "having 


Sir Frederick, and the two Sa villes, 
liked the proposition exceedin ty ; but 
the former thought! had best not 1 f 
ture, as the evening: was re ly 
hot. "1 staid at nome. As 50h as the | 
play was ended Sir FredericKreturned, 
though'the others staid the farce and 
the conversation had the tenden ney 5 
dreaded. I very ceriously ass W 
that I did not mean to chang e 10 81 . 
ation. This he treated- ; chimerical, 
from being a stranger to the "unfortu- 
nate situation of my heart, Which, 

though it may in due time conquer its 


prepossession for one, is wholly inca- 


pable of receiving another. I trust he 


will remain ignorant of this eircum- 


stance, as I feel a cruel embarrassment 


before any person acquainted with my 


"little Oy: To avoid a repetition of 
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this, I quit the room white the Savilles 


are there, as I do not wish to risque 


their leaving me to a new tete · a· tete. 


With all my wishes to get to you, it 


must be at least Thursday s&ennight 
before I can accomplish them. Sir 


James has pressed my Uncle and Aunt 


Mortimer to stay here till their house 


in Berkley-square is new roofed, the 
high winds having torn up the greater 


Part, and the sky- light being broke to 


Pieces by the fall of their neighbour's 
stack of chimnies upon it; so that they 


have bricklayers, carpenters, and gla- 


ziers to employ before they can rest in 
security. I am, dear Lady Alcondale, 


always your obliged friend, 
CAROLINE 7 CLARENDOX, 


4 
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FROM 9IR JAMES SAVILLE TO M188 CARO» | 


LINE CLARENDON. 


: » ; o 


PREVAILED upon as you are, my : 


amiable Ward, to continue the guest 


of Lady Alcondale a few days longer, 
I seize the advantage your absence af. 


fords me of writing upon a subject 


which deeply interests you, and conse- 


quently myself, in preference to the 
conversation I had determined to seek 
with you dt your return to town. 


The first I deem most eligible, from | 


the opportunity it will give you of 
consulting your valuable friend, whose 
gound judgment and attachment to 
your welfare may always be relied 
t upon. 


164 Tux po$THUMOUS DAUGHTER. = 
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It is rather an un grateful task, Ma- 
dam, to revive in your mind even the 
name of a person I have so repeatedly 
urged you to forget; but as the doing 
80 may aid you to make a wise and for. 
tunate decision on a point which is 
most im portant in human life, I will 
make no other apology for introducing 


ho I — — 


the prescribed name of Captain Bel- 
grave, 1 belieys you are yet to learn, 
that a negociation has been some time 
oh the tapis between General Belgrave 
ang the. Countess of Albian, to unite 
his son with her daughter. My infor- 
mation is perfectly authentic. The 
As man, from motives we want lit- 
tle explication to unravel, has declined 
unequivocally the honour his Father 
sgught for him, and, yorked up to a 
ennie degree o passion, pro- 
tested that he would not marry while 
you continued. single. General Bel- 
grave, after a silence of some length, 
opened his cabinet, took out two Wills, 
and 3 up to his son id: « Blame 
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yourself, die. not ne, for committing 
this parchment, to the flames.” Mrs. 


33 - $44 


"EE EE 


sincerity ol Miss, 2 A * 

Fiendsbip tor Captain, Belgrave " vill, be 
best evinced by her pay ing due atten- 
tion to what I have yet to Communy- 


cate. 


110 15 


The. n material part of. "this 1 ler 
Madam, | is to acquaint you with; anq- 


ther treaty of the matrimonial kind, 
which I, always consulting your, deli 

cacy and re pose, have with much di 

.culty persuaded Sir Frederick Ha 
bledon to pospone till such time as 
your health and spirits have regained 
their fornier tone. ignorant as he is 
of the cause of their discomposure, you 
will not wonder. at- the impatience he 
has testified . ig wishing his sentiments 


9 . ' - 


were com unicated to, you, , which 


, have undertaken Shall | be done soon 
after your return to town. Unknown 
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this previous intimation, from the be- 
lief that Lady Alcondale's opinion will 
have weight with you, and enable you 
to view things in an impartial and un- 


| prejudiced light, which, with the best 
intention in the world, is an almost im- 


1 , where ber is the object con- 
cerned. 


The genuine timidity which true 


love inspires, has hitherto withheld Sir 
Frederick Hambledon's voice, not u ith- 


standing his determination to make 


you the most unlimited offers to share 
his fortune. I will indulge the hope, 
Madam, that you will weigh his great 
merits in a just and even scale. You 


have already had much experience of 
the goodness of his heart, and uncom- 


mon graces of his mind, not to men- 
tion the extreme elegance of his person 


and manners; and i therefore trust our 
opinions will coincide in pronouncing 


him not oy” an a eligible, but an unex-· 


to him, upon my bonour, do I give. you 


„ 
\ 
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ceptionable match for Miss Clarendon. 


One more $0, I will aver, can never 
come within your power, 
0 $ * | 7 0 


The persuasion, that my opinions 


have great weight with my excellent 
Ward, makes me add, that Sir Frede- 
rick Hambledon is that person, of all 
others, (not Captain Belgrave except- 


ed) I should, as a faithful and attached 


friend, wish to resign you to. This 
wish, formed soon after I first saw him, 
made me industrious to study his dis- 
position, and my researches have been 
attended with extreme satisfaction. 


Be ingen uous, my sweet friend, and 


give me Lady Alcondale's sentiments 
upon this subject as wy as your o own. 


You are at full liberty to ables 
your visit till your appearance at the 


birth-day obliges you to return, which 
I mention, from the idea that a young 


Lady must wish to examine her own 
mind thoroughly, and frequently con- 


* +_-—O— -—— 
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sult an esteemed and prudent friend, | 
before she decidedly admits or repels a 
ny | 


At be 
0 me the articular favour to be. 


15 5 chat che first object I have, or 
can. have, in view, is your bappiness. 

almost fear that I have incurred your 
displeazure 2 in placing — the situation of 
Captain e befor e you, as it may 


cry, dome bias to your decision. 


I wi 


8 per : | 
n eve very aven ue to information, that 
85 Ons 4 "3 17 BED 4 


you 675 able to act with that pro- 
188 


priety. an nd good sense Which distin- 


guisb my "amiable Ward i in all her con- 
duc. I have the honour to be, with 
= and regard. 


91 7 My dean e 

FT!ͤour most faithful 

e © | Hunible servänt, 

123 3 BTTR TT oY 4 al 12 140 7-8 
JAMES SAVILLE. - 


own, Madam, that I do not do 
this inadvertently, but professedly lay 


* 


and she bids me add, that she will 
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LETTER XXXV. 


UW 73 


LADY ALCONDALE TO SIR JAMES SAVILLE. 


„ * 0 * * . 


I TRUST dear Sir James Saville will 


forgive me, for becoming an unsoli- 


cited correspondent; but at dear Ca- 
roline's request (who has determined 
and undetermined twenty times to 


write to you herself, without getting 
one inch the forwarder) I take up my 


pen, to make her apologies for her ap- 
parent negligence; but the desire to 
think farther upon the subject than the 


last ten days have suffered her to do, 
makes her delay writing till she can 
give her Guardian an explicit answer: 


seize the first moment which offers, af- 
ter she has examined herself. 


„„ 
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Lord Alcondale is persuaded that 
an unerpefed visit from you and Sir 
Frederick Hambledon would be at- 
tended with good consequences, if he 
still continue ignorant of your having 
wrote to Miss Clarendon. I see no 
impropriety in it: but if he has, since 
that time, acquired the most distant 
idea of her being acquainted with his 
intentions, I should highly object to 
his coming. Notwithstanding her de- 
sire to remain single, the tyranny of 
Old Belgrave to his son may urge her 
to a step, which, I am thoroughly con- 
vinced, will secure her future happi- 
ness. My good husband is of opinion, 
that Sir Frederick is the only man in the 
world Caroline would have singled out, 

had Captain Belgrave been unknown 
to her. | | 


MV Lord is under the necessity of 
ad to town, as the Peers are sum 
moned for Thursday. On Satmday 

he returns Why not all three return: 


4 


2 —_— 
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together? You know I am so unfa- 
shionable as to see that the sheets in 
which I place my friends are well 
aired, though I could rely upon my 
housekeeper: so pray suppress your 
usual fears upon this head. The gout 
will meet no encouragement here, so 
come and bid it defiance. All the trio 
unite in compliments and good wishes, 
with dear Sir James Saville's most 
obliged, and affect ionate humble ser- 
vant, | N 
. | M. ALCONDALRS. 
Alcondale Park. 


p. s. If you are disposed to receive 
a visit from my husband, at your din- 
ner hour on Thursday, let a note tell 
him so, with particular orders to the 
porter to give it as soon as he arrives 
at home, because he will arrange his 
visits accordingly. I have given him 
so many orders which I expect him to 
execute, that he will have litele leisure 
to idle away his time. 


1 2 
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LY 


MISS CAROLINE CLARENDON To 81K 14. 
| | "BATTERS: 


5 . | Alcondate Park. , 

| MT DEAR SIR JAMES,. ; 
| IF I have not yet acknowledged the 
1 obligation you have laid me under by 
0 Four truly kind letter, do me the jus- 
tice to believe, that my silence originat- 
ed in the wish to spare you all trou- 
| ble, till such time as I was able to bare 
my mind to an indulgent friend, and 
reap the benefit of her advice. The 
=. absence of Lord Alcondale has given 
£ me this opportunity, and after a second 
. day of pro's and con's, in which nei- 
ther party is converted, I sit down to 
| give you my sentiments upon the sub- 
» Jeftof your truly paternal letter, which, 
with regret I acknowledge, are very 
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different from those I wish to feel, be- 


cause contrary to Sir James Saville's 
and Lady Alcondale's. 


. as I am, dear Sir, that 
you feel for my situation, and have my- 


happiness wholly in view, I should be | 


unpardonable did I conceal or disguise 
my opinion, which, right or wrong, it 
is necessary to my peace to maintain, 
My heart tells me I ought to continue 

single, till such time as I feel myself 
disposed to fulfil the sacred duties 
which marriage would lay me under, 
without reluctance. Consider that at 
this moment I am only endeavouring 
to wean myself from an attachment 
fatal to my repose, that the hour of, a 
last farewell is yet recent on niy lips. 
Is it then possible to behold any other 
offer in the light of acceptance? As- 
sured by you, Sir, that Sir Frederick 
Hambledon is ignorant of the com- 


54 munication you have made me, let me 


entreat you not only to let him conti- 
„„ 
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nue so, but to urge him to forbear a 


pursuit, which will be attended with 
mortification. My greatest misery 
arises from the consciousness of having 
made one worthy man less happy than 


he would have been, had he never 


known me. 


Is it not rather unfair, Sir James, to 


expect me to give you arguments against 


myself? For you must know all Lady 


Pd 


Alcondale's are on your side. She 


tells me I must be absolutely mad to 
reject. Sir Frederick Hambledon, and 


persuades me to let him hope time may 


effect a change in my sentiments. Did 
I feel this change possible, I certainly 
might follow this advice; but persuad- 


ed that no second attachment can 


ever occupy my affections, I should be 
acting unjustly by Sir Frederick to al- 
low him to imagine me doubtful on a 
Point where I am quite decided. 
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Lady Alcondale has. dwelt much 
| upon the unhappy situation of Cap- 
tain Belgrave, as my union with any 
other person would, in all probability, 

induce his unnatural Father to relax 
in his tyranny. Could any thing make 
my resolution waver, it would, be this 
| belief. But what great injustice should 
I commit in purchasing peace for one 
man at the expence of another 7 whe 


Sir. Frederick's sensibility * 
soon discover he had received my hand 
unsanctioned by my heart. Did my 
compliance only involve myself, 1 fear I 
might add to my own sorrow, to spare 
Captain Belgrave, and summons up 
fortitude enough to submit to the per. 
suasion of my valued friends; but Sir 
Frederick ought not to be the sacxifice. 
I allow his merits, and esteem him for 
them—nay, I will ingenuously own, 
that had not a fatal unfortunate pre- 
possession blinded me, he had most 
8 been the avowed object of 


* * | 
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my choice. My affeRions are now out 


of my own power, and the sole wish 


1 nov have is to continue single. 


1 a 


i mot, votvithtanding. General 
Belgrave's inhuman. threats, believe 
that he will compel his son to marry 


Lady Annamaria Albian. Did she 


but suspect the union to be against 


Belgrave's inclination, she would, I 


doubt not, make the refusal bers, and 
so shield him from his Father's ven- 


geance. I will answer for my sex, that 
any woman of virtue would act thus. 


I am quite ashamed, my dear Sir 
James, to trespass s0 unmercifully 
upon your time and patience ; but the 
conviction that you have no greater 


happiness than in contributing to the 
peace of all around you, leads me to 


be most explicit and diffuse. Pardon 
me, I beseech you, and be assured that 


I cannot give you a trouble without 


feeling regret myself. 
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I trust I shall have a good account 
of all your household to-morrow, as 
Lord Alcondale is expected to return 
hither. Lady Alcondale joins me in 
best compliments to vou and the La- 
dies, I am with respect and esteem, 


| Dear Sir JaMEs, | 
= _ Your much obliged, 
and affectionate Ward, 


CAROLINE-CLARENDON. 
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"= LETTER XXXVII. 


; 


vn FREDERICK: HAMBLEDON To LORD rns. 
- * 


Ta 


— — 


An THOUSAND beben to your 
packet, and as many congratulations 
vn the success of your law suit! I 
never doubted the possibility of your 
losing your cause, though our learned 


friend exerted his rhetoric to prove it 


was twenty to one that your counsel 
could urge the only plea in my mind 
of consequence to be impressed on the 
mind of the jury. The noble Judge's 
charge to them is, I think, a master- 
Piece. I mean to crow over the Bar- 
rister the moment I have leisure, in an 
amicable way, for I am sure he rejoices 


at your success. 


8 


preferring his younger brother to him! 
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You have done like yourself, in set- 
tling what you have done on your 
Uncle's widow. It had redounded to 
your Father's honour if be had pre- 
vented you, by mak ing your provision 

unnecessary. Sure thirty years are suf. 

ficient to expiate the great erime of 


I think he carries his parsimeny be. 

yond all former precedent : however, = 
since you are satisfied with his con-. 
duct toward you in paying your debts, 

J ought to be at peace with him. FEwill 

fairly own to you that I have never 

called upon him since my return to 
England. I cannot volunteer civil / 
things to a man whose principles are 

my aversion. If I accidentally get in 
his way, why I cannot avoid it; but 
professions of regard are #0 many pre- 
meditated lies, if 1 seck bim ond. 


I am ment ſottunite i getting into 
this charming family: my hours Pass 
in the most pleasant routine imagine. 

1 6 
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ble the old man wakes all around 


Mien happy by his goodness. His girls 


are very fashionable women —the 
youngest, infinitely too much so to 


make a wife of. She games high, and 
maintains a strange kind of doctrine 


for a virtuous woman, which is, that if 


a husband puts up with glaring impro- 


prieties in a-wife, the world has no 
right to shun her. acquaintance ; for 
which. reason she has many visitors I 
sbould chuse a wife to shut her doors 


a gael... 


* Lady Staffordson is now received 


Here, as Miss Maria chuses to go to the 


devil her own way. This lady finds 
her account in coming to so respecta. 


ble a house, and the only person in it 
who seems to think the acquaintance 


so absolutely dangerous to Maria's mo- 
rals is Miss Clarendon, Neither Sir 
James nor Miss Saville are partial to 


her; but they, nevertheless, receive 
her. | | | ' 


- 
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Tou will laugh at. me, when 1 fell 
vou I have some thoughts in my head 
© which I have not fully digested. - 1 
think a man of fortune ought to marry 
early in life. I have seen a second 
woman whom I could be happy with, 
and seriously, I do think domestic hap- 
piness the first thing to seek after. I 
have as yet taken no essential step 
towards this benedictine change; but 
I live in the house with a very amiable 
creature: she shews me no preference. 
I have tried to avoid any particularity 
to her, but in spite of my endeavours 
have sometimes been off my guard. 
She i is too serious for me. 


. or ce, I must quit be- 
ing the inhabitant of this house —a cir- 
cumstance which has kept me cautious, 
as I dread leaving such society. She 
is now absent for a few days, and I am 
convinced J cannot do without her. 
She reminds me, by a something which 
: 1 cannot vey; of we mercenary Bengal 


— 


— 
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[ Hiutyonints feature alike, but alto- 
gether strikingly so at times. That 
Poor fool, I doubt not, repents of her 
bargain, I long to hear an account of 
the favoured object of this lady's dis: 
interested love. I already know he is 
near forty years older than herself. 


Miss Clarendon is a Ward also of 


Sir James Saville's, and heiress to a | 
very large fortune: she has a Sister in. 


India, and I believe resident at Ben- 
gal; but as I never heard the name 


of Clarendon there, I suppose she is 
married. It is truly ridiculous ! But 
J cannot hear Bengal mentioned with- 
* out feeling an aversion to the place, 
and a palpitation at my heart, from the 


circumstance of Irwin's Ward, or ra- 


5 ther one 1 his little indiscretions. 


| In the beginning of next wack we 
go to dine at Mortimer: place, where I 
shall meet your Lancashire witch, Lady 


Lucy. 1he Miss Savilles are so at- 


/ 


s 
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tached to her, that I wonder I have 
lived here :o long without being gra- 
_ tified in my wish of seeing her. Sir 
James says, if he was a young man he 
should certainly be rene in . 
| with wer: 


1 do believe you are in earnest when 
you warn me against the snares of the 
younger Saville. You quite mistake 


me, if you imagine the girl to be 
badly inclined ; no, it is the com pan 


she keeps will be her ruin, I foresee 


it. At present she is as innocent as 


she is obstinate; but the confidence in 
her own strength, and persuasion she 
cannot do wrong, lay her open to a 


thousand dangers : and I foresee that 
girl must commit some glaring folly  - 


early in life, Lady Hellendale is the 
last person on earth for a young woman 
to be with ; but the girl is perpetually | 


with her, in spite of remoustrances. - 
he is not received here, but is the bo- 
som friend of Lady Staffordson, where 


- 
1 


r * 
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Miss Mar'a meets her. 1 am obliged 


to vindicate her to her Father ten times 
a day, as she appeals to me so prettily, 


that i try to bring her off My con- 


science smites me when 1 do, for she 
thinks 1 am her friend; but in truth it 
is no friendly part to confirm her in 
her errors. 


1 dined yesterday at the Horse. 
Guards: many of our old chums were 
there, and a pleasant meeting it proved. 
We were all a little © how come ye 80?” 
Blendale has got a company, and the 
rich Aunt, who sweetened his tea with 
brown sugar, is at length where he 80 
devoutly used to wish her, and has 
left him the bulk of her fortune, to 
purchase a pardon for her former treat- 
meut of him. His brother. Officers tell 
me, that since this acquisition he is af- 
flicted with a short memory; but his 
recollection did not fail him when he 
saw me. Ned Storford pulled my sleeve 
to say, ten pound to a thousand he 
has heard of your chink !” Poor Ham- 
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mond is gone dead !—Markhill worse —- 
he is dependant upon his Wife's fami- 
ly, who treat him accordingly. I never 
saw so altered a creature. With all his 
great friends, he. cannot interest one 
sufficiently to seek a pension for him. 
If the King was barely made acquaint- 
ed with his story, he would, I verily 
believe, give one unsolicited. The 
wound in his leg is broke out again; 
I have earnestly advised him to try the 
waters of Barege, but I cannot persuade 
him to it. 


Well, when may a man hope to see 
you? I know not whether 1 shall be 
able to put my scheme in execution 
of crossing the water. My next will 
be more explicit; but I must know - 
what ground I stand on before I re- 
solve any thing. High debates in both 
Houses — Make my respects acceptable 
to your fair Sisters, and every indivi- 
dual of the Lorringdon family. I re- 
main, truly, your affectionate friend, 


FREDERICK HAMBLEDON, 


; LETTER XXXVIT. es” 
2 
LADY 4 compatn TO 81R JAMES SAVILLE, 
BART. GROSVENOR SQUARE. by OM 


3 a — — 
© DEAR S1R JAMES, | 8 
Accor DING to your iT I tell 
you it is our persuasion that the uner- 
. pefted. visit has had a good effect. Sir 
Frederick's extreme diffidence of him- 
self is the most certain way of prepos- 
sessing Caroline in his favour. 1 think 
some of her arguments have yielded to 

our reasoning, which I place to the ac- 
count ef Mrs. Mortimer's letter, con- 
veyed of Belgrave's quitting his Fa- 
ther's house. Her Aunt adds, that 
the General will not be reconciled 
again unless Miss Clarendon was mar- 
kried; in that case, he would reinstats 

bis son in his good graces, and let him 


| . | ren ain single as long as he chose — 


This dwells so much on Caroline's- 
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mind, that I think something is brew- * 
ing there to N us, tr 


Belgrave's friends advise him to go 

abroad; but I think it a dangerous 
plan. His Father may feel a fit of com- 
pundction if attacked with illness, and do 
his son justice; but were he abroad, I 
should despair of every thing. There 
are many interested people to profit by 
this unnatural division of parent and 
child: we fear every thing for him, 


and rather advise him to be within 8 


day's journey of town. 


4 lung more this ever for Sophia 
Clarendon to arrive; it will put her 
Sister's thoughts into a new channel. 
I am compelled to part with her to- 
| morrow ; but Lord Alcondale has per- 
Suaded her to let him drive her to 
town, for which reason we send a pair 
ol horses to-night to Frampton, where 
. they will wait our travellers arrival, 
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and conduct them to 8 
* ive o'clock to-morrow. 


You contended my teen 80 
much, that I have ventured to send the 
other haunch for your acceptance. 

Present our compliments to Miss Sa- 

ville and Sir Frederick Hambledon. 


Jam, dear James, 
Most sincerely 
Your affectionate friend, 


EE | Aled Pork . ALCONDALE. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


M158 CAROLINE CLARENDON To LADY > 
: _ALCONDALE, 


Au I not. a little good, my. | dear 
friend, to write the very evening of 


my arrival in town, to tell you we are 


safe and well after our charming drive? 
But as you will think me ill · bred to all 
here to desert them the first evening 
of meeting, I will explain why—l have 
an opportunity, without shewing them 


an inattention. Mrs. Mortimer sent 
word that she was confined with a cold, 


but wished much to see me if I was not 
fatigued. Accordingly I came here, 
and found her engaged with her Coun- 


sel upon the Cornish-mine affair, I 
had dismissed my chair, and ordered 
it a quarter before ten. A good fire in 


. pon. ear ies . * — 


3 


== 
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my Aunt's dressing- room, pen, ink, 


and 3 lead me © chat with you. 


What a 1 SD this "TIP 1 


1 never took $0 pleasant a journey, not- 
withstanding it took me from my dear 


friend; but I am not afraid of mortify- 


ing you by the declaration, since it was 


your husband who made it so. He was 


so truly amiable in my eyes, from the 
brotherly interest which he expressed 
for me, that I have promised him to do 
nothing rashly, and to postpone my 


answer (should Sir Frederick open * 


| subject) Tor a few days. 


I have, my dearest friend, the most 


ardent desire to become a convert to 
vour opinion : my doing so would pro- 


cure peace of mind to a very unhappy, 
persecuted man; but ] dare not be un- 


Just to another. Could T but obtain 


indifference, it is all I can hope for. —— 
Wretched myself, I can only feel a re- 


" fiefted gleam from other people's joys. - 


Were it not to serve Belgrave, 1 would 


devote my life to fulfill its various du - 
ties to a second person, I will, I wish 


to act greatly. may God enable me to 


do so! May it not involve my ever 
lasting peace of mind! The risque is 
too great to be ventured on inconside- 
rately. 


My Aunt is now at liberty, so I must 35 


hasten to a conclusion, and bid you 


leave it till to-morrow, as the Prince's 
birth- day may afford you some nee. 
80 acieu for this — 


— 


Aunt 13. 


As Lord Alcondale tells me, he shall 
prove an earlier courier than the post, 
(designing to be with you to- morrow) 


I lengthen my letter, by all the chit- | 
chat I can collect. The * 
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never change my situation. If I can 
triumph over myself, and firmly re- 
solve in thought, word, and deed, to 


adieu. On second thought, I Wilk 
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dom, that you should certainly be set 


Was very brilliant, I never saw it more 
so; and notwithstanding the real fa- 


tigue of standing three hours to one in 
my indifferent state of health, I would 
not have missed the charming sight of so 
many of the Royal Family visible at the 
same time, upon any consideration. It is 
quite impossible to behold this amiable: 


group without feeling love and esteem 


for them all individually, 1 a 


dent of their rank. 


- Thad alittle thousand enquiries after 


youfrom as many people, and I enjoy- 
ed some questions put to your hus- 


band of— what castle you was con- 


| 4 fined in, for there could be no doubt 
of your being buried alive?” He got 


very handsomely off, by saying, that 


Whatever rigour he bad exerted hither- 


to in locking you up, the eighteenth of 
January was a day of such unfeigned 
rejoicing to every subject in the king- 
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at liberty, to make your eren at 
the e room. F 
You will. be i wh the u won - 

derful change your Aunt's sentiments 

have gone through. After much good 
natured chat about you and your's, 
she asked me whether Lady Hellendale 
was at the drawing - room? for the 
crowd prevented her seeking or seeing 
her friends. I replied, that I knew 
not—lI was very -slightly acquainted 
with her.” If you wish to be introdu - 
ced to her, Miss Clarendon, I will un- 

dertake it with pleasure.“ I felt rather 
embarrassed, thanked her Grace, but 


* 


: declined it. Come,” said the Dut- 

Y chess, I see you are santtified : every 

t body visits her ao, her follies are her 

K husband's look out, not our's; and 1 

f protest I know no harm of her, 1 

1 know nobody who does the honours of 

| her house equal to Lady Hellendale: 

t all the world was there last night Do 
Rot be a prude, Miss mad ; you 
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"vill after my Niece Alcondale. She 
_ hopped off, when the General (who is 
nick: named the Dutchess's Sad 
said, her Grace is one of the Cote- 
rie.“ „ Coterie!” replied 1 what 
Coterie ? Why, the Coterie who are 
bringing Lady Hellendale into fashion 
again. They are so bent upon it, 
that her Ladyship will appear at every 
one of their houses in the course of to- 
morrow evening, and they all have 
parties for the very pur pose of shewing 
\ her. The Dutchess knew she was 
not likely to be bere, but she asked the 
question, to let you uppose she might be 
at Court if she chose it.” We laughed 
heartily at the wisdom of the plan. 


Lady Mary looked more interesting 
than ever. She has left off rouge be- 
fore the use of it has injured her com- 
plexion 1 wish that the evident im- 
provement in her countenance, from 
this change, would induce other wo- 
men to leave off this fashion. Many of 


— 
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our acquaintance were nearly as unna- 
tural as Lady ——. In my opinion, it 
is a custom more commendable in 
the breach than the observance Miss 
Saville thought the same, till Captain 
Beaumont made a convert of ber. 
Rouge makes her look perfectly French. 


| N Maria Saville has unfortunately got 


into a scrape she would have escaped, 


bad she followed my advice; but you 


know how fruitless my endeavours are 
to preserve her from the greatest ene- 
my she has—herself. Nothing could be 


urged by her Sister or me sufficiently 


strong to prevent her borrowing Lady 
Stalfordson's jewels, in addition to her 
own, which really are very handsome, 
being half of her poor Mother's. In 
the crowd Maria lost a crescent, not 
her own, which, though advertised in 
this morning's paper, and though 


hand- bills were distributed, has not 


been heard of. Sir James means to 
have another, not less haudsome, made, 
| ST a : 


® * 
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to return withtheaigretteand bandeau; - 

but the vexation he has felt at this 
folly is more than I Ever witnessed in 
him before. She seems heartily sorry 


5 she was so abominably headstrong, and 


her father wei. "gs . e 


What packet is this ! Inever know 
when to quit even this kind of inter- 
course with my dear friend. Your 
husband has invited and re-invited Sir 
Frederick Hambledon, and I find he 
means to visit you in a few days. Be 
cautious; my dear Lady Alcondale—do 
not undertake the troublesome office 
of Godmother for me, lest I should not 
perform that part you promise for me. 
He behaves with a degree of nr a4-4 
= 7 oe 8 to me. 

Sir james has 0 the promise 
he made, to lay his proposals before 
me, and two conversations of equal 

hurry to Sir Frederick and myself have 
Passed. I have requested that they 
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may never be renewed ; but God 
| knows whether my Guardian will ob- 


serve the neutrality I entreat him to 


preserve! The young man obeys me, 


for he sat by me two hours to-day, and 


never glanced once upon the subject, 
- which has infinitely obliged me. Adieu, 
ma chere ami With true affection | am 


Sincerely your's. Salute dear boy for 
EAROLINE CLARENDON, 


* 


198 THE POSTHUMOUS DAUGHTER. 


LETTER XL. 
FROM ISS MARIA SAVILLE o LADY er 
SAVILLE. 


MY DEAREST COUSIN, 


* quite an age since I have hint 
blessed with the sight of your dear 
hand -writing. I vowed I would not 
again set pen to paper till you had 
asked my pardon for your cruel neg- 
lect; but such an astonishing piece of 
news has just come to my cars, that! 
should not get one wink of sleep if 1 
left my letter till morning. It never 
can be true, I do believe, though Mo- 
ther Mortimer says she has undoubted 
information. I should burst if I did 
not tell my dearest Lucy a secret I pro- 
mised to keep. I know you will not 
tell—I shall be finely rated if you do; 
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but Iam certain you are above telling 
what I write to _ in cane 125 


Poor Maria will never be the Sd - 
Lady Hambledon ! Sir Frederick, to 
my astonishment, has made proposals 
to Caroline Clarendon : she has ex- 
erted every endeavour, I suppose, to 
gain this darling man when I was out 
of the way, and you know all my friends 
are ready to fight for me, so that lam 
scarcely ever at home. It is not that 1 
care for the monster, but six iron greys 
to my post- chariot, a vis-a-vis lined 
through with blue satin „and three 
smart footmen with bags behind its 
would have been glorious ! Would it 
not ? A better may come, 80 I Shall 10 
a my FU out. 


Although * was obliged to promise I 
would not tell a living soul, yet I ham- 
mered about and about till I got my 
maid's opinion, who is very wise in 
these affairs. It was she who helped | 

14 | 
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Miss Littleborough off to the land of 
Matrimony, packed up her cloaths, 
dressed her, and engaged the maid of 
the next house to let her pass from one 
garret window, along the parapet wall, 
to the other, and through the house, 
up the area, into the post- chaise, where 
Capaint O'Connor was waiting for her. 
This good natured creature popped into 
bed, and pretended to be fast asleep 
when the hue and cry was made after 
her young lady; and though she lost 
her place by Major Littleborough's 
sus picions that she was privy to the 
elopement, the bride got her a better 
with me, for, poor soul, she could not 
keep herself, as her husband is obliged 
to live within the Rules of the Fleet. — 
All this rhodomontade js to shew my 
maid understands these difficult mat- 


* Jones,” said I, (as I unfolded and 
scented my pocket handkerchief) what 
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is your sagacious opinion about Sir 
Frederick Hambledon f? 

« That he's a monstrous els 
gentleman, Ma'am, and was Ia lady 
' with ten thousand a year, I should doat 
on the very eyes of him. " 

„It is well you are a servant ben 
Jones, for J don't think he will fall in 
love in a hurry. For myself, though 
I have joked about setting my cap at 
him, I should never like him if he 
courted me to eternity. | 

« And I'll be bound, Ma am, | he'd 
do $0, if he thought + win 
vou, for, bless the man! he c kiss 

the very ground you walk onꝰ 

„believe, Jones, you are out in 
your judgment, guess again there are 
handsomer people in this house den 
me.“ | 

7 Let any person but you, Ma' am, 
tell me that, and I'd contradict them 
to their teeth; neither of the ladies, in 
point of beauty, are fit to wipe your 


* 
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shocs---my blood is up-Matam, to- me 
you say oo | 
* Who do you think f is his ennie > 
r! protest I don't know.“ 
Ask a blind man, Miss Maria, as 
never trust me again, if he don't say 
Sir Frederick Hambledon was cut out 
for you; his very eyes are rivetted on 
vou, he watches you when you speak 
and when you move; and when you 
even kiss the little dog, I protest, he is 
860 jealous, and as cross (his gentleman 
tells me) as any fractious spoil'd-child.” 

As she said this, I felt the colour 

come into my face; for I Saw my little 
dog on his knee at breakfast, and he 
gave it some milk. 
„Lord, Miss Maria, you know Ispeak 
my mind! I could take my bible oath 
that all the servants have said * same 
| n 's the time:“ 

So then I thought F had best say, 
„that I believed he liked Miss Caro- 
line Clarendon; not that I had Seen 
any thing. I had no particular reason 


wy od 
2 
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for thinking or caring one way or the 5 
other. He was the last man in the 


Vorld I should like.” 


« Likes Miss Clarendon, Noam ks 
He can't abide her. When I went into 
the breakfast-room this morning, he 
was counting his fingers at the window, 
and she twirling the bell tossel. If 
they were lovers, they would have made 


a better use of a tete -· a- tete. I hope to 


God, Ma'am, you won't refuse such a 
handsome clever gentleman--yeu are 
destinated for each other!” 114 


I have thought on what Jones said, 
and do believe Mother Mortimer did 
it to try whether I should colour - per- 
haps be begged her to try me; it is true 
he sits glum and silent half an hour 
together sometimes, and when I begin 
my rattle, he is all spirits and fun. I 


am convinced it is me he likes, not- 


withstanding all 1 have heard to the 
contrary, and certainly he has thought 


wise to make Mrs. Mortimer his confi- 


16 
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dant. Poor fellow ! I shall not be so 
eruelly hard-hearted as you imagine. 
When he tells me life or death are at 


my disposal, I shall laugh, and then 
tell * wanne * —_ ive. 


— 
a | : "34 


a 


What delightful spirits 1 Tam in 0e 
hve: through the whole affair! I mean 
to speak short and snappish to him all 
this evening. Jones says it will bring 


on an explanation, as he will ask what 


part of his conduct has * flexes, | 
and the rest comes of course. E 


have Wes to Lady Sthfforddob to 
bring an agreeable-flirt of mine with 


her this evening to tea: I shall coquet 


it a little. Jones advises me to it by 


all means: she says she has known 
many a man betray himself by his jea- 
lousy, when otherwise he would have 


kept b own counsel for a * 
ee 


'F 4 2 + F * * 
25 


It is dune an Eipbelbüper eh a 
lively, elegant man, Should like such 


— 
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a piece of still life as Caroline] She 
has no life, spirit, fire---no glorious 
ambition to be talked of, as a paragon 


of wit and vivacity, white I could not 


live with such insipid ideas! I. exult 


in being admired, in setting the fa- 


shion- in being toasted---in. being en- 2 
vied! Good heaven! what” an un- 

speakable pleasure in being envied!:> 
My dearest creature, 1 am convinced 


he is afraid Papa will not like to part 
. with me, and that is the reason he has 


not had courage to open his mind. 1 
must dizen; so, dearest Cousin, excuse 
the shortness of this vile scrawl, and 


believe me truly you affectionate and 


| Sincere friend, 


MARIA SAVILLE. 


— — own ates ms —— I 
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MY DEAR FRIEND, | 


5 Sm Frederick Hambledon E 


me, that he is sending to town for his 


Iittle poney, on purpose to enable me 
to be of the riding parties, a pleasure 


I was dep: ived of this morning, owing 
to a very unlück y and ugly Sprain my 


favourite mare has got in her shoul- 
der. Mr. Seymour tormented me to- 
let him try her, and at last I was 80 
Silly as to let him succeed in his re- 


quest, which I now repent not a little. 
His wild Brother, himself, and Lady 
Lucy Saville, (the maddest of the 
three) amused themselves by leaping 


the ditch at East Wickham, at the nar- 
row corner, next Mr. Burrard's park: 
in the third effort my unfortunate 


* 
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mare slipt, and got this injury. I 


cannot ride the grey one, and therefore 


have accepted the offer of the little po- 
'' ney. Now all these cireumstances are 
made known to you, you will discover, 
without my aid, that I could not let 
the said groom take his departure from 
hence without a line from me to thank 


you for the handsomest purse I ever 


was owner of; it is almost too pretty 


to use, yet sooner than is should 


waste its beauties in the desart air,” f 
will turn gamestress, and produce it at. 
all the routes in town. 58 


I shall continue where 1 am till af. 
ter Christmas. The poor look for- 


ward to that period with expectation of 


comforts, which makes the intermedi- 


ate hardships iess severe. The first 
year of our marriage, Lord Aleondale 


trusted his bounty to the Steward, who, 
though he did to the best of his power, 


was too lavish to some objects, while 
too sparing to others. When we has 


20 
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- # 1 


our estate at this season. 


Hambledon. 
breakfast, he asked me to take a stroll . 


made our own enquiries, and found 


how differently they had partaken-of 
the charity from what we intended, 


we determined to remain always upon 


I perhaps 
carry my idea far, but ] feel as if their 
minds received an awful impression of 
the great event this season commemo- 

rates, by the example of their superi- 
ors, and that bodily comforts have an 


influence over THEM manners and mo- 


* 


ralss. 


And now let me tell you, that I am 
perfectly charmed with Sir Frederick 
This morning, after 


in the park, and there he entered on a 
Subject which interested him extreme- 
ly: it is unnecessary to tell you, Caro- 
line Clarendon's welfare made this to- 
pic interesting to me also. I have not 


leisure to give you the particulars of 
our conversation; 
point, to prove to me that he believed 


it tended to one 


\ 
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the. only woman in the world who _ 
could make him happy was my amia- 
ble friend. His ingenuous manner 
pleased me beyond expression, and I 
could not help pitying the perversity 
of human nature; for, in my o. 
mind, I am convinced you would be 
an enthusiast about this pleasing man, 
were he the favoured lover of your 
dearest friend. He assures me, that 
for the first three months he was at Sir 
James Saville's, he only thought of 


vou as a very handsome, elegant wo- 


man; that, all at once, he perceived 
your personal attractions were your 
least merit, and was astonished to find . 
he had been dwelling in the same 
house with you thus long, without dis- 
covering so manifest a truth, He told 
me he had ever had the highest. respect 

for a wedded life, and that the first da 
he spent here made him resolve to seek 
an early opportunity to talk with yd: 


that twenty times he has tried to take 


advantage of your walks in the square, 


5 tongue. He dwelt much upon doping | 
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but that a certain coldness about you 
made him dread it, and tied his 


your affections were disengaged. I 
believe I coloured, for he, again put 


the question very pointedly to me. I 


replied, Miss Clarendon was the only 
resolver of that question, which I 


thought a very needless one, from the 


circumstance. of being independent; 
no person had power to controul her. 


© The inference to be drawn from this 


is, said I, „that she will bestow her b 


hand on the person she herself ap- 
proves, without consulting any friend 


in n to * on election. 


«Pol God's cake, m my dear Cirdtine, 
give all my. reply due consideration ; 
reflect seriously on the situation of 
Belgrave, on Sir Frederick's merits, 


and the fair prospect which an union 


with this worthy character opens before 
you! Be now, my dear girl, resolved 


to triumph over an ill-starred passion 


q — 
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as I have done! Let my happyand con- 


tented mind tempt you to make the 


same experiment which I have done 


Hear me grateful to God, that my pa- 
rents opposed my first attachment -I, 
who was wretched seven years, earnest _ 
in hoping God would take me hence, 
now, at this moment, pouring forth 


my acknowledgements to him for op- 


posing those wishes, and for disposing 
my heart to do its duty, however pain- 
ful! Let the energy with which Idwell 


on this, my dear, persuade you how 
deeply I am interested in your happi- 


ness : let me hope that the time is not 
far distant which unites you to a person 
with whom 1 know you will be happy, 
for your dispositions and principles 
raise a security in my mind. that you 
will often repeat to me, am now per- 


fectiy happy 1t—1 am e herself. 


I meant to have wrote its five ties; ; 
---The men are come from their ride, 


and I have not begun my dress. If! 


| 
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lay the blame of appearing in my morp- 
| ing apparel at your door, Tshall be ex. 
cused by the two swains, who are as 
partial to you as your humble servant. 
One word more. Sir Frederick feared 
your delicacy might feel hurt at the 
necessity of seeing a man ten times a 
day, who was either too much or too 
little fortunate in seeking your regard. 
He told us he had employed Christie to 
get him a ready furnished house till 
Christmas. We have managed matters 
so well, that he has accepted apart- 
ments in our town- house till we want 
it, which will be on the tenth of Janu- 
ary. We were pleased with this re- 
finement, and I answered for you, that 
you would be sensible of his delicacy.--- 
Dinner is now going through the hall, 
80 farewell, ever truly "Wd Caroline's 
affectionate 3 


. ALCONDALE. 


— 
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LETTER XLII. 


— wah 


FROM A138 MARITA SAVILLE 10 LADY LUCY 


SAVILLE. 


4 


FoR God's sake! my dearest Cousin, 


do not shew one word of the last letter 


I sent to your Aunt, or to any human 
creature. I wish to Heaven I had never 
wrote it! If you have copied it to any 
of your friends, I beg you to write 
again 1 152 and say that you wrote 
it in fun. I am quite grieved on ac- 
count of this letter, not about Sir Fre- 


derick, for, thank God, I have Sone ad- 
mirers as well as other. people. With- 
out vanity there are fifty Sir Frede- 


ricks to one Maria Saville. 


I will now tell you "Mother Morti- 
mess intelligence was true. Yesterday 
morning Sir F rederick went with Lord 


— 
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| Alcondale to: Alcondale Park. The 


chaise was ordered at ten. When 
breakfast was ended, Sir Frederick took 


a lounge to the window, caught up his 
hat, and walked quickly out of the 
room. I heard him go into Papa's stu- 

dy: in five minutes my Father whis. 
pered Caroline, and off they both set 


to the same place. Eleven. o'clock, 
twelve o'clock came, and they were 


still there; so I took a walk on the 
terrace, just to squint in at the win- 
dow: they were all three standing on 
the hearth, in deep conversation. When 
I returned, Isaw Sir Frederick get in- 


to his carriage, without taking leave of 
us; and Lord Alcondale, who had con- 
tin ued in the break fast room, stepped 
into the study for a minute, to take 
leave of Papa, and UI got into the 
chaise. | 


— 


1 have e my * to unravel 


What follows; for there can be no doubt 


ae but that Caroline is the happy 


. 
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girl. He is worth fifty Belgraves, with- 
out his title. Some time after she 
glided up stairs like a ghost, her eyes 
half out of her head with crying. 
What can she cry for? | Perhaps he 
will not buy her a set of jewels which 
she may have set her heart upon, keep 
her a set of horses, or allow her a town 
and country house. If 80, 1 bless my- 
self he is not my lover, for if he dared 
to hesitate one moment, if I chose a 
pearl dissolved in vinegar to drink, I 
would retrat my engagement. Lady 
Staffordson and Lady Hellendale are 
denied many things by their brutes. 
I will never marry any man who would 
refuse me, from the merest trifle to 
the most EARL wish of 2 heart. 


O the Prince's birth- day. was : tha 
finest display of beauty and elegance 
Jever beheld! My dress was the very 
first in point of appearance I ever be . 
held. I assure you I did look killing. 
Besides my own jewels, I borrowed a 
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friend's, who, by the bye, has behaved 


shamefully to me about an affair Ishall 


one day tell you of! She has'threat- 


ened to tell Papa some things I wish 
him not to know, and to send him my 


letters. But I hope I have persuaded 


her not to do so. Dear Cousin, advise 
me how'to act, for I am frightened out 
of my life for fear she should, and I 


| have spoke my mind of my Sister Fan; 
ny, and mentioned some trifles of other 
people, which would make mischief. 


If I get over this scra pe, I will be care- 
ful not to get into another. I do beg 
you to write a little word of comfort 
to your poor Maria. Jones advises me 
to make it up with this false friend, 
get back my letters, and when 1 have 


| | burned them, dare her to do her worst, 
and quarrel with her. But I am afraid 


to take this step: she is 80 revengeful 
when any body offends her, that J 
think it is best to keep fair with her. 


3 os. p . a . 
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Mr. Beaumont seems high in Fan- 
ny's good graces, and Papa is very fond 
of him. She's a nuzz, I do not like 
him at all, and T believe there is no 


love lost between us. I am determined 


to visit all next winter 1ize mad. 


Caroline is going to have her minia- 
ture taken: 1 shall have mine done, 


for it is very convenient to have one's 


picture ready, in case any person should, 0 
take a particular liking | to the original, 

and wish to have a copy. Once more 
adieu! You know, dearest creature, 
that I am always your faithful 1 al. 
fectionate Cousin, 8 
MARIA F VILLLE, 


N 
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LETTER XIII. 


FROM MIS3 CAROLINE CLARENDON.TO LADY, 
ALCONDALE. | * 


How affeRionately kind is my dear 
friend to surprise me thus agreeably 
by her unexpected letter, which it is 
easier to find leisure than expression 
to thank you for! I imagined Sir Fre- 
derick Hambledon would avail himself 
of the friendship he knows to subsist 
between us. I do not wonder he should 


derive hope that your opinions have 
the greatest weight with your friends. 
His conduct is so delicate and disinte- 


rested in every other respect, that he 
possesses my friendship, esteem, and 


regard. I can never feel any tenderer 


sentiment for him. I am relieved from 
the dread of many awkward and un- 


Pleasant situations by his change of 


= 
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abode, and I acknowledge myself most 
obliged to him for so refined an atten- 

tion. to. me, Sir James Saville is as 
much pleased as I can possibly be, that 
this idea originated from my Brother- 
Ward, and seizes upon this new op- 
portunity for praise, to re- urge argu- 
ments already worn thread-hare. Let 
me have time to deliberate. I have a 
more difficult task to conquer than 
aversion to Sir Frederick. I have a 
rooted prepossession for another per- 

son to subdue, to eradicate wholly, 
and that person a thousand times more 

amiable in my eyes, from the very dis- 
tresses and persecutions he has suffered 
for my sake. Yet, my friend, I am 

now trying to effect a forgetfulness of 

one more dear to me than life, because 
I believe it will be for his advantage. 


When I acknowledge I have no aver- 
tion to Sir Frederick I speak my heart. 
Time may effect some alteration in me, 
and the moment my reason tells me [ 
| K 2 
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can do justice to bim, and no violence 
to myself, Iwill rescue Belgrave from 
a new dread of future tyranny. The 
savage Father will be reconciled to his 
Son, who will have permission to re- 
main single, without the threat of be- 

ing cut off with a shilling. My Aunt 

Mortimer has chilled me to the soul, 
by assuring me, that if old Belgrave 
died to-night, the curse and one shil- 

ling are entailed upon his only child. 
May God convert his heart! h 


' I wrote this tmakteraego; the lat- 
ter part agitated. me so, that I was 
obliged to quit my pen, and the groom 
goes from hence in ten minutes: $0 
that I must conclude. I mentioned 
Maria Saville's loss of Lady Stafford- 
son's crescent. Sir James Saville, af. 
ter a proper reprimand, told his daugh- 

ter be would undertake: the settling 
this affair, and purchasing a new one: 
for this pur pose he went to Gray's, and 
an unpleasant discovery was the con- 
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sequence, for, on examination, they 
prove one and all to be paste. We 
have had a little family council to know 
how to act. Sir James is determined 
to have a diamond one like the lost one, 
and when it is restored to Lady Staf- 
fordson, to mention the loss und the 
substitute, but not the information the 
jeweller gave of the original value of 
the whole set, as he knows so many 
dissipated families, where the husband 
and wife have alike tried to deceive 
each other in exchanging jewels tor 
paste, that he would rather submit to 
the expence than open an un pleasant 
discovery to one of the parties. 


Lord Staffordson is still at Paris: 
affection for his children will bring 
him back again. But he is an object of 
my sincere pity, from what I hear of 
him. A very liberal minded man, of 
good sense, and unrivalled sweet tem- 
per, deserved a better fate than being 


united to a high-spirited gamestress, | 
| * 4 


222 THE POSTHUMOUS DAUGHTER. 
whose professed maxim it is to study 
her own pleasure in preference to her. 


| husband's, whose health _ fortune 
she i is n Te, 


I have dt: an inch of paper to say 
how truly and sincerely I am, dear 
-Lady Alcondale' s affectionate friend, 


* . CAROLINE CLARENDON, 


1” 
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LETTER XLIV. 


FROM LADY LUCY SAVILLE TO M188 MARIA 
SAVILLE, GROSYENOR SQUARE, 


— — 


DEAR MARIA, 


 UroN receiving your letter, I did re- 
proach myself for being so long in your 
debt. I always determine to mend, but 
such is the force of habit, I have not 
strength to put my resolutions in prac- 
tice. You know l am the most indo- 
lent creature that ever existed. What . 
a horrid aversion 1 have to writing, 
and what a host of agreeable creatures 
there is in this neighbourhood to en- 
gross my time! Something or other 
is ever planning to amuse me. The 


two Seymours, Sir Charles Frampton, | 


and Captain Blendale, with ourselves, 
| were asked to meet this wonderful 

swain your thoughts are so much em- 
| K 4 
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ployed upon in your last letter, and 
truly I do think him a very agreeable 


animal. I find he stays another week at 
Alcondale Park. My Aunt has the 


same parties to dine here on Friday, and 


Tonly wish I knew Miss Clarendon's de- 


termination about accepting or refus. 


ing him before that time, that I might 
know whether I ought to put my cap 
on with indifference, or scrupulous 
nicety. Seriously n. like him 


| . 


Nc ow to the fl urry Thad hn your let. 


ter: it came just as 1 was getting into 


the coach, where 1 read it, and to be 
ingenuous, laughed keartily at Madam 
Jones' 8 wisdom, and your reliance on 
her sagacity. Having done so, I put 


your letter into my pocket. When 1 


returned home, I meant to read it 
again ; but searching my pocket over 


and over, I could not find it. I sent 


to the stables for an examination to be 


Wade in the coach, vexed and fright- 


1 
5 
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ened to death lest I should have acci- 
dentally betrayed to any person living 
a confidence entrusted to me. I could not 
sleep a wink. A note from Lady Al- 
condale in the morning banished my 
fears; she tells me she found the letter 
on the carpet, as the carriage drove off, 
and gives me her word that it has not 
been unfolded. I mention this, to make 
you cautious what letters you write, as 
every body is liable to lose one some 
time or other. 8 


But to revert to myself. I have been 
the most dissipated creature tmagina- 
ble water parties, dinners, dances, and 
the Theatricals of Bamborough-Hall, 
have occupied me so, that I have had 
no leisure for any thing else. Poetry 
has been quite my rage, and the tracta- 
ble creatures have diverted me with 
writing several verses. Captain Blen- 
dale has a very pretty turn this way. 
Yesterday old Madam Saville was quite 
in a fidget about what spot in her 
LS 
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grounds should support her intended 


put into my hands. 


nummer - house: not being able to know 
her own mind, she begged of me to 


discover it for her, which I did pre- 
ently, to her great satisfsctiun. Blen- 
dale threw himself along the grass, and 


on the cover of a letter wrote the fol- 
lowing lines, which in half an hour he 


pry 


. Here plant each shrub or Stately tree, 


- 


Which stoops to kiss the breathing wind: 
May they from ſatal sheers be free, 


And spread their glories unconfin'd! 


From trunk to branch her power extend. 
From branch to leaf, with graceful air, 
Their undulating beauties bend. 


* e 
Haste, haste, and stop the fatal blow ! { 

See! zee the impious ax descend, 
Behold their verdant honours low ! 


1 


In haste the rapid north: wind hies, 


|: On the bare branch he creeps along, 


And in soft shivering murmurs dies. 
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I have half a hundred more"verses: 
Telling this to Sir Frederick Hamble- 
don last night, he asked to be initiated 
into the set, by being suffered to give 
four lines to a little air I played him of 
my own composition. Isuppose I Small 
have them on . "RO | * 

Blendale tormented me to visit his 
Cousins, at East Wickham, and after 
much entreaty, I let the man drive me 
there. The girls are pretty, but as un- 
fashioned as Hottentots; so vastly civil 
and tireseme in being afraid I should 
take cold, I was ten times provoked at 
myself for going. The mother buries 
them here, because sbe is jealous lest 
they should rob her of admiration : 
she is very elegant herself, and there- 
fore doubly unpardonable in depriving 
them of education. She shewed me 
her house, which has a handsome ap- 

ce; some of the rooms are ele. | 

gantly furnished, but a review of that 

part where they live, when without com. 
K 6 
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- pany, reminded me of what Madame 
_ Grafligny says of the bouses in Paris, 
* dans la p.upart des maisons, I'indigence 
et. e superfiu ne sont Separes que par un 
appartement. For I found every thing 
tawdry, shabby; and dirty, and amused 
myself at their expence all the way. 
" Blendale drove me home, for 1 deter- 
mined to punish him for persuading 
me to go, and for half a dozen other 
reasons. Hurra! The Alcondales and 
a party are riding up the avenue; so I 

must boiah, * n * 


* open my „leider to 4d Sir b 
Fick? s verses. I never had so gallant 
a-compliment paid to me in my life. 
Do not die with envy,” Maria! Show 
them, with all my heart, to his fair 
ne. If che writes such to an indiffer- 


P 
ent person, what may he form for 
her? I think lam never to know her, 
for a sore throat confined: my. Aunt at 
= Priory all the while Miss Claren- 
don was at Alcondale Park; But here . 


— 
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are the lines, which ee en and 


: * 3 14 
- * 
T 
s 


| Tho? the sage Greek each Syren voice withstood. 


Which lur'd in strains harmonious from the 
coast, 1 
And instant brav'd the terrors of the flood, ry 


E'er a new sound confirm'd Ulysses lost. 


Vet had the wondrous magic of thy voice 

In such seraphic tones his ear assail'd, 

The godlike hero had revers'd his choice, 

And love of Harmony o'er Fame prevailbd. 


"8. Sur 
* 
= 


Your second letter has just now 
reached my hands, and I add a half 


sheet to give you my opinion and ad- 


vice, since you so earnestly request it. 
I give it you seriously, as your friend, 
« have no secrets from your Sister.“ 
I will own your letter grieves and 


* 


” "Yo 


vexes me, on your account. You men- 


tion a friend without a name, who has 
behaved infamously in threatening to 
ex pose you, and directly after hohe to 


keep fair with ber. If you have wrote 


imprudent truths, I am sorry they 
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._ © Should be exposed, Maria; but sooner 
than make it up with such a mean- 
_ = hearted, unprincipled wretch, I would 

take the consequence of having them 
read in the market-place. Beware of 
following or of asking the opinion of 
vour maid. Will your acquaintance's 
(for I cannot call her friend) ill and 
= - - _ despicable conduct justify vou for get- 
I ting back your letters in the way Jones 
8 proposes ? Not at all. Entreat her, if 
| "1 you please, to suppress them; but if 
= She still chuses to keep them in terro- 
43 rem, relinquish her, and be the first to 
acknowledge your error to your Sister 


: and Father: they will give you good 
 - advice, and try to extricate you out of 
1 your present dilemma. I am certain 
| this worthless threatener is one of Lord 
= Trecourcy's acquaintance ; he is, I ve- 
L rily believe, ashamed of the set, for he 
has left of speaking a syllable in de- 
fence of either in his letters. For 
_ * God's sake, shun an inmate gamestress 

ds you would loss of character and po- 
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verty | I am a mad creature at times, 
J enter into all the follies of the day; 
but sooner than contract an intimacy 

with women of such principles as your 
bosom friends avow, I would live with- 
out society. I know you will tell ne 

Mrs. Gleamary is separated from her 

husband, and has been guilty of im- 

prudence as well as Lady —— and 

Lady , do not add their names, | | 

you can supply them, and that yet 1 72 

can receive her and visit her too. I 

will not draw an invidious compari. 

son, Maria; but I will tell you her lit- 

tle history, and justify myself to you 

for acknowledging that she possesses 

my pity and esteem, because she is un- 

allectedly penitent, and a voluntary 

exile from the world. For this I have 

no time at present, because I must 

write to her with the professed view of 
enlivening an hour devoted otherwise 

to tears, self. condemnation, and regret. 

To have an abhorrence of vice, and 
yet pity its victims, is being a woman. 
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| Youvee how serious I can be to serve 
vou] Think of my advice, and believe 
me anxious to preserve you from every 
painful sensation, being at all times 
your faithful friend and — 
benen | | 


* - 


I FO SAVILLE, 
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"LETTER XLV. 


yROM Try FREDERICK naunLebow 10 bn 
TRECOURCT, enn! r 
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LAN extremely sorry that the un- 
fortunate affair you allude to has been 
80 grosly misrepresented. I am cer- 
tain you must suffer too much concern 
for the fate of your deceased friend, to 
make you read the absurd reports cir- 
culated in the newspaper with. indif- 
ference, and therefore I write you a 
fair statement of the facts, which you 
will rely on, when 1 tell you 1 was 
one of the Committee to settle the Jis- 
pute, if possible. Would to God our 
endeavours had been attended with the 
success we hoped for, and that the de- 
ceased had suffered the affair to be ad- 
usted in the manner bis friends recom 
AAA 
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The unfortunate Sir Edward Hazle- 


#% N wood and Colonel Ridgeway were the 


cronies, as you know, of Lord Sher- 


ringham: they almost lived at his house 
till his death, and were consequently 
very intimate with his widow. After 
n proper time had elapsed for his 
mourning, they alike made preten- 
sions to her favour, but previously 


agreed that which ever she elected was 


to meet with no opposition from the 
rejected candidate; in short, they mu- 


tually agreed to preserve a friendship 
inviolate for each other, and I believe 


they would have adhered to the deter- 


mination, if that mercenary woman had 
not designed one of them should 1 sa- 


eri qced to her vanity. * 


on Thursday setennight Sir Edward 
made her a present of an uncommon 


Scotch pebble: seal, which she received, 


as she did. every gift either of them 


made to her, with avidity, and fastened 
| = — watch, which she ere laid 


£ | " — % 


CY 
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upon the table. In half an hour the Co- 
lone! arrived, and seeing the watch 
close to him, discovered the new ap- 
pendage. On examining the stone he 


found a blemish, which he remarke. 


Lady Sherringham defended it very 
sharply, and telling him that it was 
the gift of Sir Edward, his jealousy 
prompted him to reply, that the 
giver perhaps gave it a value in her 
Ladyship's eyes.” „To convince you 
that you are quite. wrong in your con- 
jecture, Sir,” said she, the bauble is 
yours,” and absolutely presented it to 


him. The Colonel, astonished, looked at 


Sir Edward, received the seal, and put 


it in his pocket. Sir Edward took his _ 


immediate departure, and in five mi- 
nutes Colonel Ridgeway followed. The 
former wrote the latter a note from the 
Salopian Coffee-house, saying, there 
was but one course to be adopted in 
this unlooked for event,” and he gave 
the Colonel choice of place and wea- 
pons, the time six o'clock on the mor- 
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row morning. This proposal was ac- 
ceded to; but owing to Lady Sher- 
ringham's apprehensions for one of the 
very men she had drawn into danger, 
she was induced to write a note, at ten 
O elock that night, to Sir James Sa- 


5 ville, entreating him to restore har- 


mony between Sir Edward Hazlewood 
and Colonel Ridgeway, as she feared 
something of an unpleasant nature was 
brooding between them. Sir James 

and I immediately went to Sir Ed- 
ward's haunt, the Salopian, and he 
mentioned his friendly intention to 
bring any dispute to an amicable con- 
clusion, entreating pardon for appear- 
ing officious, but he had so often suc- 
. ceeded in bringing about a good un- 
derstanding between gentlemen of li- 
beral sentiments, that it encouraged 
Him to offer his services. After some 
rather heated expressions, he thanked 
Sir James for his intentions, but said, 

m this particular case they could not 
succeed. He could not explain mat · 
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ters: it was no designed insult from 
Colonel Ridgeway: that he had to re- 
sent, but a circumstar-ce had happened 
which made it necessary for both their 
honours to have a meeting. Sir James, 
_ however, would not desist: he gave 
me the hint to find out the Colonel, 
and say every thing he had uttered to 
Sir Edward tlazlewood. | I according. 
ly went, and found him, i in half an hour, 
of the same kind of obstinate denial. I 
was taking my leave, hen Sir James 
Saville stopped at the door, and we 
went over the same ground again. Sir 
Edward had agreed, if Colonel Ridge- 
way chose the conference, to contiuue 
another hour at the Salopian. Back we 
went, when they related ene foregoing 
particulars of Lady Sherringham's in- 
famous conduct, without any acrimo- 
ny to each other. We both assured 
them, from our hearts, that we thought. 
there would be more true honour in re. 
maining sworn friends, and flin ging the 
veal in the fire before her face, than in 


_ - mortifying knowledge of seeing n | 


— 


— 


% 
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| cutting each other's throats to feed her | 


vanity that she richly deserved the 


e os ends. 


This, and every argument we > dagks 
auggest, was in vain: they had previously 


Seymour Sir Edward's. On the ground 
they shook hands, and assured each 


other that they never meant to behold 


a woman who had involved them in 
that unhappy moment, from which, 


_ however, * could not recede with 


honour. 
Here the Cm. again 3 


but they were silenced by the mutual 
assurances of each party, . tbat there 
was n alternative. The second fire 
Sir Edward dropped in- 
 stantly, and in five minutes expired. 


was fatal ; 


The ball had passed close to the heart. 


The Colonel and Lord Bellingham are 


engaged their seconds. Lord Belling- 
ham was the Colonel's, and Charles 
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now on the Continent: Admiral Haz- 


lewood is determined to prosecute, and 
the very woman who produced all this” 


misery says, “ she will pursue Colonel 
Ridgeway with inveterate enmity * 
a8 ede of HET A 2 


r 
* 


Poor Ridgeway is „ent His 


friends here have great apprehensions 
for him: he writes he shall never return 


to England, if the pardon is procured. 


He has a feeling heart, and though 
tin e and circumstances may make him 


regain composure, I am fully convinced 


he never can throw it off his mind suf. 


ficiently to be happy. 


— 


But to aide subject of n 
concern to both their friends, I must 


enter on a new one, where sei is the 
principal feature in the picture. I have __ 
had the temerity to declare my affec - 


tion for a woman who has refused the 
Duke of —, who has refused a se- 


cond Earl, and who bas refused the 


% 


A 
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first Orator and greatest Statesman in 
this country. Encouraged by our mu- 


7 


. tual Guardian, I have yentured—l will 
not say I am without hope; but the 


frigidity of her reception of my senti- 


ments (which. Sir James Saville tells 


me is natural to her) almost disheart- 


200 ened me. 1 repented that I had suf. 
fered myself to be entangled so deeply, 


before I had made her acquainted with 
my sentiments; for I am convinced, 
my friend, that my peace of mind de. 
Je on hoe adorable woman. 


1 am now at Lord Alcondale's. His 
wife is my loved Caroline's intimate 
friend: she is, I think, inclined to be 


mine, and you may be certain I culti- 


vate her acquaintance. She and her 


Lord are as amiable a pair as ever ex- 


isted. Their town house accommo- 
dates me at my return. As this an- 
gelic girl has more innate delicacy than 


falls to the share of the modern women 
of rann, 1 ned she would feel 
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some degree of obligation to me for an- 
ticipating her wishes, and accordingly 
took myself out of the way. Lady Al- 
condale shewed me 2 paragraph of ap. 
probation for having done so, in Ca- 
roline's letter, worth a thousand depri- 
vations. She told me, over and over, - 
her wish to remain single furnished 
her with the opposition to my wishes; 
that to continue so was the first desire 
of her heart; that it was no new senti- 
ment, but one sbe had repeatedly ac- 
quainted Sir James Saville with. She 
entreated me to believe her quite in 
earnest ; but my good friend, her 
Guardian, always replied, „Ves, 80 


- . you are at present, but allow Sir Fre- 


derick Hambledon to reason you out 
of such unnatural persuasions.“ In 
Short, when I was just despairing, he 
managed matters for me, and I am al- 
lowed to repeat to her, that my happi- 
ness or misery depends wholly upon 
her. I am certain she has no aversion 
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to me; and I see no rival to contend 
with—I mean no favoured one. 


To. morrow I quit this place for 


town. In the course of next week we 


shall all (I mean Sir James Saville, his 


Daughters, my more than self, and 


identical self) spend two days at this 


delightful villa. The first is Lord Al- 


condale's birth-day, and the second 


their wedding, on which occasion there 
is to be splendid doings. Think of me, 


sit cross- legged for me, and give me 


a double share of good wishes. I think 
of the approaching hour with more 


hope than fear, and yet I have no rea- 
son to imagine she has a concealed re- 
gard for me. Her only fault is being 
(as I have already told you) too seri- 


- ous: she has attained the exquisite 


prayer Mrs Greville addresses to In- 
difference an indescribable languor, 
without one touch of affectation, rein 
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I I had nigh forgot an article of pleas: 
ing intelligence to you. I have met at 
this house a very charming woman of 
your acquaintance—one who blushed 
up to the eyes when I mentioned Lord 
Trecourey. Upon my life; I wonder 
not at your constancy here, though 
naturally the most fickle, unsettled ani: 

mal God ever created. She is a very 
hesitating creature; and had I not 
met one still more so, Lady Lucy 
would. have possibly zent one of us off 
in a duel. She is much liked here, and 
the old woman, her Aunt, has settled 
four hundred a year upon her for liſe 
since she came to reside with her. — — 
Lord Alcondale told me this good ac- 
tion of the Aunt's before Lady Lucy, 
who prettily said, © Nous plaisons sou- 
vent par nos defauts, que par nos bonnes 
qualites.“ 


I got your last letter a week after its 

arrival here, (that is, on this side the 

Water). My servant left it on the 
L 2 | 
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chimney: piece for me, and I wisely 


laid a book over it without knowing 


that 1 did so. I was provoked at my 


blindness, as it prevented my execut- 
ing your , commission, believe. me, 


against your Father. I saw him myself 


waddle out of the Scavoir Vivre the 


week before last, so that his bed has 


not been honoured with his noble per- 


son without intermission for the last 


six weeks. He is however not well, I 


am told, for you know 1 cannot oblige 


you in visiting one whose chief conver- 


n is abuse of my friends. 


Since you have euch kind intentions 


toward poor Markill, I am under the 

necessity of telling you I have the plea- 
sure of being beforehand with you; 1 

have sent him off to Barege with an 
easy mind. His noble Father in- la 
gave him fifty pounds to pay his ex- 
pences. I advised him to pocket all af- 


fronts from that quarter, and make me 


his banker: the old Peer's immense. 


| 7 
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property will probably come to his 
children, and to such a connection 


it would be folly to shew resent- | 


ment. 


| rs letter! The tar- 
dy arrival of dinner company makes 


me write like any boarding- school Miss. 


Bye the bye, Lady Staffordson is flee- 
cing Maria Saville; she has restored a 
diamond crescent for a paste one, as 
the jeweller informs her all the set are. 
I am charitable enough to think the 
said Countess knew their value before 


she lent them, as she makes such an 


infernal pother about the loss of the 


original one she lent Maria, protests. 
she never beheld finer diamonds than 


those in the unfortunate crescent,. 
and that the newly purchased one is. 


not half its value. . My romp has 


| 7 5 


tried to appease this unreasonable wo-- 
man, by giving her an emerald of 
great value, (once her EY 's) un- 


_ 


% 
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known to Sir James, or her Sister. 
My paper is more humane to you than 
> . Four friend, who is endless. 


Adieu God bless you U 
FREDERICK HAMBLEDON.. 


1 


7 
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LETTER XLVI. 
— — 

SL ALCONDALE ro Miss CAROLINE CL A-- | 
RENDON. 


I May possibly see my dear Caroline 
for a couple of hours to-morrow morn- 
ing, as Lord Aleondale has had a 8um-- 
mons from Captain Belgrave to inter- 
fere between him and his Father. E 
am ignorant. of any particulars which 


encourage a new attempt to restore 


harmony, and sadly fear they have 


| gone too far to effect a sincere recon-- 


ciliation. Reports are, that Lady An- 
namaria Albian's cloaths are making: 


Mrs. Mortimer told my Lord, that the- | 


General was carrying every thing with- 
a high hand. But I suspend my judg- 

ment till after this interview. My hus- 
band has always inclination to encoun- 
ter disagreeable situations to assist a 


* * 
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friend. We propose returning early, 
as the evenings begin to shut in s0 ver 
son. > 


Iti is, er possible that we may 
be obliged to sleep in town. What do 
you say to coming hither with us ?— 
The Savilles will tollow on' the Thurs. 
day, and on Saturday evening you can 
return with them to town. My good 

Mother-in-law is determined to open 
the ball on the happy anniversary of 
our wedding with her son, and has, 
by a thousand innuendos, given Sir 
Frederick Hambledon to understand, 
that he shall not be obliged to sit still 
through the night for want of a part- 
ner. We miss him much. Allow 
yourself to converse with him, and to 
discover sentiments which do honour 
to human nature. In nine days every 
 8ubjeft has been discussed, and every 
conversation gave me a ney interest in 
his fate, and new motives for wishing 
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You may be as sincerely your own _ 
friend as I am. Believe me to be in va - ew 
riably so at all times, 

| . A. 
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BRTISH THEATRE. 


GEORGE CAWTHORN, of the Barriou 
L1BRA®Y, No. 132, Strand, begs to inform the 
Public, that he has completed the above elegant 
and valuable Work, in 130 Numbers, containing 
280 highly finished Characteristic Engravings by 
the most esteemed Artists. Many of the Plays 
are ſarce—others can only be had, printed in a 
very ordinary styte, without any Embellichments, 
at the game price which is charged for them exe- 
cated in the elegant manner of this Work. Besides 
essing a superiority, both in Typography and 
- Uishments, over every other Collection of 
Plays hitherto published, the BRITISH THE- 
ATRE contains a CarTiQuUeE on the different 
Plays, and the Liv Es of their respective Au- 
THORS. . 
JOHNSON and STEEVEN's SHAKSPERE, 
In the same elegant manner, containing 113 Vig- 
nette Character wtic Engravings. 2 
* | 


The COLLEGE: a Satire. Price 35. 
A TESTIMONY of IRUTH two EXALTED 


MERIT ; or a BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH Of 


the RIGHT HON. THE COUNTESS OF 
© DERBY. With a striking LIKENESS of her 
Ladyship. Price 2s. | 
A few Copies are elegantly printed upon fine 
paper, with proof impressions of the plate. Price 48. 

BELL'S CLASSICAL ARRANGEMENT of 
_ FUGITIVE POETRY, elegantly printed in 17 
Vols. This Work includes the Miscellaneous 
Collections cf Dodsley, Pearch, Mendez, Nicolls, 
&c. &c. and also the Poetical Compositions which 
ba ve not hitherto been published in any collected 
or regular form; many Authors of such Poems 
have kindly promised to correct, arrange, and. re- 
vise their on Pieces: intended as a Supplement 


to the Poets of Great Britain. The 48th . 
19th vols. are now in the Press, and will speedily 


be publiched. 
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